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ARD AND SNATCHED THE PISTOI, FROM THE HAND OF THE BIG abrcmea: voi SENT HIM SPINNING 
LEMAN JOE LEAPED FORW ROROBS Fath ROME | ; 


——————— 
c are 









rik LOG CABIN LISQORY._ 


Ere a Sn oti 
by some loyie miner who had brought his violin with hin 


1 IL \) ) i 
‘ CTA \\ Ii \ NEBL | \lt ' into the Wild West, decided to pay him a call, Se, 
soy J ' By this time the music had changed, and the player was 
: rattling off a lively reel whigh sounded strangely out of . 


place amid such surroundings. eS 
Gentleman Joe walked forward straight toward the 


A Dp AN CE AT FROG BACK CURVE, front door of the cabin, which in the faint light he could 


see stood wide open. i 
He felt that there was no need of extra caution in ap- 7 


ry % ‘ proaching the home of a man who had a soul for music 
By the Author of GENTLEMAN JO — . the skill to play go well. 


‘ OR, 


, 
“\ f / But when he was within ten yards of the cabin the notes 
f\ - f ® 7 - Ent} ( r du ~ : : 
( forRe é 3 Oa be | Tbe y tA of the violin suddenly died away into a harsh, discordant 
CHAPTER I. | sound, as if the bow had been rudely drawn across all the © 
THE ROCKY RANGERS strings af once, and then the music ceased entirely. 
; ey Gentry was now within speaking distance of the cabin, — 
Joseph Gentry in the double role of @ mining expertand put not a sound of any kind followed the cessation of, the 
_a private detective had set out to locate a rich gold mine mysic. , + 
in the reer of the Rocky Mountains. | ‘There was no sign of life about the place, and when the | 
Hewes employed by a mining company ™ Denver, gound of the violin died away the silence seemed to grow 
which company had purchased the property on condition oppressive at ence ; oe 
that it could be located and identified as it had been de- «Hello, partner! Go on with your music! Do not let ie 
scribed by the promoters who sold it. ~ | ilerenpel” 
The Gilt-Edged Sport had spent the greater part of one ‘There was no answer. 4 
day in a weary tramp over the hills where the property| Not tho faintest sound came from the dark interior of 
was supposed to be. the rude structure. . 
During the day he had not met a living soul nor had he Gentry became suspicious at once, and, drawing @ pistol, 
pee sane oa ie alleged gold en ov ae he again called out to the invisible musician. sate 
e sun was fast disappearing over the 21g peaks oO : 1c b e ; . 
the great mountain range to the west, and casting golden is cate se 6 0 oe silence when 
tints of mellaw light over the hills and valleys below east ts sp pee 
«when he started to retrace his steps to the little station of ct fs om Ga, he oo the Gilt-Edged Sport struck a 
Frog Back Curve, that was to be his headquarters whils pei se garam aie! t d the fi pies 
he remained in that Son . ih was ga present, an e floor and w Is of the 
Standing on the peak of one of the foot-hills of the vast We A bi at oe t larit hich h ee 
mountain that rose sharp and clearly defined above its G Ae baa % i Bit isp Ww ‘ 1 he always carried, 
fellows, he paused for a few moments to gaze at the beauti- ga aa so bago ante : pts 5 hinbaer Tous Bs 
ful scene around him, for Gentleman Joe had a keen ap- 3 PRAY 
preciation of the beauties of nature in that wild and deso- a a Gree ee iden ae ue down, ie ty vei 
tate countty. ss ed away, and a general air 0 decay about the entire 
A thin wreath of blue ‘smoke curling lazily upward P ie f Sesdantly Rte 
through the clear atmosphere several miles to the east tio m4 int 5 en t been occupied as a human _habita- 
indicated the location of Frog Back Curve. Lon fOr may 98 Bis poe 
As far as the eye could reach in all directions, that was ec anaagrs heeaa ne egg ah ' beeirc eta a 
re mtry ru is eyes to make sure at he 


the only sign of life visible. ' 
It was rapidly growing dark when Gentleman Joe, with was not dreaming. 


a sigh of regret, turned from the beautiful scene and 
started down the hill at a quick pace in the direction of 
the station, which was several miles distant. 

He had gone probably half a mile when the stillness of | 
the gloaming was broken by the sound of a violin played 


by askilled performer | as 
Such music in such a place sounded so strange and un-| When the sound ceased he was®o ‘near the front door 


natural that Gentry stopped at once and listened. that he felt confident the player could not have gotten 
The sound seemed to come from a point a little to the away without being seen in the dim light, which <vas suffi- 
left and some distance farther down the hill. cient to make even small objects visible at ten places. 
The performer was playing a soft and slow lullaby, and One possible solution of the apparent ; mystery occurred 
the clear strains of the music seemed to vibrate in the air. to him. a a 
“T’]1 see what that means,’ said Gentry, and suiting the There might be a hidden exit from the ; cabin. either in 
action to the word, he started off briskly in the direction the walls or the floor. ‘ ee f 
of the music. A hasty examination showed rg IS a ite Be 
; ‘ =. ; % ; no trace of it, however. 
A rapid walk of five minutes and looking ahead, he was The cabin seemed to be a very plain and simple affair such 
able to make out the dim outline of asmall cabin stand- as miners put up in a hurry when they strike we ate as: 
ing in an open space on the side of the hill. paying quartz and want to live close to their work. — 
+ (7 Thesonnd nf thee eee from this cabin, and Gen- Gentry shook his head in a mystified way, ‘but he was 
try, feeling satisfied that the little structure was occupied not yet ready to give up the search, mete ot Laat ie 


There was only one door in the cabin, and one small 
window, which was not large enough to admit the passage 
of a man’s body. . 

Gentry was puzzled. Ios 

He was sure that the sound of the violin playing had 
come from the interior of the cabin. poi 
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‘country. 


eye ig ‘eader who had been addressed as Mike. He was so near out of breath that he could not speak for 


Hamp Hull Mine.”’ ain’t gone dat way.’ 


first. 13 Asie cabin, an’ I seon a strange man a-comin’ right up to de 
Pass “Who i is he?” . door. I jes’ scooted down de slide wid me fiddle.’ Den he 
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He started in again,and this time he examided the eatigts “Phe devil!’’ 


























and floor inch by inch, : ‘Well, that’s what some people call him.”’ 
Before he had made much progress he was intenrapted: ‘‘When is he coming?”’ , 
A number of men were appr oaching the cabin. - | “That I could not find out, as he is a chap who ene He. 


At the sound of their voices it occurred to Gentleman’ his plans to himself. We will watch for him at the station. 
Joe that if he were found in the cabin without a better) He may be down here any day.” 
excuse for his presence than he had to offer, he might be, ‘‘Then we must have your man come right along with 
taken for an intruder who had no business there. bee money and close the deal with him one way or another 

The new-comers were now only a short distance away, | before Gentleman Joe gets here. We'll salt a mine to-mor- 
and he could not escape by the front door without being | row, and telegraph for him to come at once, as other 
seen. - . parties are after the property.’”’ 

A hasty glance around showed Gentry that there was| During this conversation, Gentry had slowly and cau- 
only one place where he could conceal himself. tiously worked his way over to the very edge of the little 
' The cabin contained a rude loft,a part of which was still piece of slender loft so that he could look down on the 
in fair condition. : men below. 

Reaching and catching one of the supporting rafters, Gen-| He wanted to get a good look at the face of the leader of 
tleman Joe swung himself up into the loft. - {this band, for he realized from what he had heard that he. 

He was just in time. might soon have important business with that individual. 

Putting out his lantern, he stretched himself inadark| He wanted to be able to recognize him at sight when 
corner where it would be impossible for any one on the ‘they met again, which would probably be very soon. 
floor below to see him: Gentleman Joe moved carefully, but just asshe reached 

He had just got into position when a dozen men entered the edge of the Joft, and before he had been able to clearly 
the cabin. make out a single face, a coin slipped from his pocket and 

The new arrivals were talking in loud tones, and it was | dropped to the floor with a sharp, clear ring. 
impossible for Gentry to avoid hearing what they were} The coin fell almost at the feet of the leader of the gang, 
and that individual promptly picked it up. 

‘*‘What the duse!’’ he exclaimed. 

‘*Boys, here is a double eagle of pure gold? Is it- raining 
money, or did one of you fellows drop the coin?”* 

The men all answered in the negative, in fact they had 
been somewhat startled by the sound of the coin falling on 
the floor of the cabin. : 

Gentleman Joe expected that a search of the place and 
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In a few moments he was glad that he could hear be- 
cause he found that they were discussing something that 
directly concerned his mission to that section of the 


One of the men below carried a small lantern which he 
placed in the middle of the room, but the light it gave out 
was so feeble that it was impossible to get a good look at 
any of the faces of the crowd. : his discovery were likely to follow ina hurry, and with 

There seemed to be ten or twelve of the new-comers and | one hand on his pistol, he quietly awaited developments. 
as they gathered in a circle around the lantern, one man| The members of the gang were gathered around their 
with a heavy voice, who was evidently the leader, called | leader looking at the coin by the dim light of the lantern, 
out: ; when asound of footsteps was heard approaching the 

**Are we fll here?”’ ‘ cabin on the run. ‘ 

** All here, Mike!’’ responded one of the-gang. A moment later an excited individu] dashed into the 

“Well, boys, we will hear some news to-night,’’ said the room and rushed straight up to the leader. 


a 


several moments, and in that time Gentry managed to get 
one brief _piimpse of his face. 

The new arrival was a coal-black negro. 

‘‘What’s the matter, Joe?’’ asked the leader of the gang, 
as he gave. the negro a vigorous shake to help him get 
back his lost breath. 

| Raed 


*'on Conway is back from a trip to Denver. We will 
hear his report. is 

A tall, slender young man stepped forward and faced the 
leader. ; z 

“T found a buyer for the mine,’’ he said. 

**oo0d boy, Con. I knew you would. Why, I believe you . 
could seli green peas for diamonds.”’ ‘Good Lawdy, Mars’ Mike! dars’ a man in de cabin! 

‘‘But the trade is not closed yet. He’s an old chap,| ‘‘Of.course there is a man in the cabin, you black fool, 
Major Hank Hays, he calls himself, and he insists on com-| the best man in the West. There are some other pretty 


ing down and looking at the property.” good men here, too. Come, what is the matter with you?” 
‘“We can fix that all Bight Has he got the stuff?” #| ‘Sho’, Mars’ Mike, I ain’t a-foolin’, ’deed I ain’t, Dar’s 
“*Plenty of it.’’ . a strange man in de cabin! I seen him come in, an’ | ain’t 
“‘Then let him come ae and fetch his cash with him.’’| seen him go out!”’ 
- **But there is some one else coming, and we must look | ‘‘Well, where is he, Joe? Point him out, and we'll soon 
out for him.”’ find out what he is doing here.’’ 5 
*‘What do you mean?” | “T dunno whar he is, but he bound to be here, ’cause he 


**A company has been formed in Denver to buy the real| couldn’t get out SOP: he went aids de slide, an’ he 


_ “They will have to find it first, I reckon,”’ ‘*Fow did he eet in here? Come, what are you talkin’ ; 


“That's just what they mean to do, and they have hired about, anyway?” 
aman for the job who will find it if we don’ t find him} ‘‘Why, jes’ now I wus a-playin’ de fiddle, ‘here in de 


Cee is | ee fellow known as Gentleman Joe!” come right on in, an’ he went a-thumpin’ an’ a-bangin’ 


x 
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ond and round like he wus huntin’ somethin’. 
a-watchin’ an’ he ain’t neber come out.”’ hand a repeating rifle. 
The leader of the gang recalling the falling of the sol His back was toward the door, but something in his 


coin, concluded that there might be something in the} general appearance satisfied the Gilt-Edged Sport that he | 


story of the negro after all. had seen the man before. : 
He glanced hastily about the room, but only members| Acting on a sudden impulse, Gentry walked right up to 
of his own band were present, or at least visible. the desk of the operator, and, glancing over his shoulder, 


read the contents of the roughly scrawled message which 


lay open on the table. 
The excontee was addressed to ‘‘Major Hank Hays, 


Signs of alarm were evident among the men, and most 
of them had already grasped their weapons as if they had 
expected an attack from some invisible source. 

‘There is the loft, captain; we might search that,’’ sug- Denver.’ 
gested Con Conway. It read: 

Gentleman Joe, who had been an interested listener to} ‘*Come at once and bring money to close trade for mine; 


all this conversation, saw that discovery was certain. other parties want it. Con Conway.’ 
a oe eae ee et sitter as the walls of the cabin,) with: a quick moyement, Gentry reached over the 
sh ype a Saphus harrehdaga ores shoulder of the operator and picked up the message. 
He started to get into a position to be ready to defend ‘“You must not send this!’’ he said, sharply. 
himself just as Conway suggested a search of the loft. | The operator looked up in surprise, and the tall man 


Then, without warning, the rotten old rafters of the} with a rifle turned fiercely on the intruder. 
structure gave way and Gentleman Joe and the loft ‘What the devil do you mean?’’ he asked, in an angry 


went down togetber. | tone, 
They struck the floor with a crash right in the middle of} «J am going to block your game, if I can.”’ 
the startled gang of men. “What game are you talking about?”’ 


The loft was broken into a hundred pieces, but Gentry) ‘your attempt to swindle a man by selling him a bogus 
was unhurt by the fall, and was on his feet in @ moment} mine.” 


ready to take advantage of the excitement. | “Who are you, and what do you know about this?” 
He was within easy reach of the lantern, which was still ‘‘Never mind wholam. If Iam in time to block your 


sitting on the floor. grandly that is sufficient.”’ 
One well-aimed kick shattered that, and the room was} ‘‘You are an impertinent meddler.’’ 
in total darkness, before the gang had a chance to catch a! ‘You are welcome to think so,’’ replied Gentleman Joe, 
glimpse of the face of the man who had dropped from the) quietly. 
loft. | The tall man suddenly snatched a pistol from his belt, 
The moment the crash of the fall came, Black Joe, the | and, leveling it at the head of the telegraph operator, said: 
negro, who knew there was a man in the cabin, uttered; ‘‘Send that message, or I’Il blow your brains out!” 
one wild yell of terror, and, dashing through the open! The frightened and trembling operator started to obey. 
door, fled through the darkness as fast as his legs could | Before his fingers had touched the keys, Gentleman Joe 
carry him. leaped forward, and snatching the pistol from the hand of 
When he kicked the light out, Gentleman Joe, with a/ the big fellow, caught that individual by the shoulders 
pistol in each hand, made a quick dash through the -circle| and sent him spinning across the room. 
of startled men, and was out at the door and twenty} ‘‘Now take yourself out of here,’’ he said, sternly, as 
yards away before any one of them soma realized what! the man staggered to his feet. 
had happened. For a moment the fellow stood up, scowling at his 





When the Rocky Rangers did finally come to their (assailant, and then, picking up his rifle, turned and walked 


senses, and running out of the cabin began to fire at ran- out.of the room without a word. 


dom in the darkness, the man from Denver was safely out} Gentleman Joe threw his pistol out after him, 
of their reach. Turning back to the operator, the Gilt-Edged Sport said, 


He did not stop to return their fire, but hurried on to his | quietly: 
‘“‘T have a message I want you to send at once.”’ 





destination. 
TT, Obtaining a pen and a telegraph blank, he wrote: 
CHAPTER II. ‘‘+Magor Hank. Hays, Denver: 
‘‘Do not come. The mine you have agreed to buy is a 
THE HAMP HOLL) MINE, swindle. JOSEPH GENTRY.’’ 


Gentleman Joe was up and dressed at an early hour on| By this time the operator was speechless with fear and 


the morning following his adventure with the Rocky | amazement. 
Rangers. He picked up the message, and, glancing af it, mechani- 
” As soon as he had eaten a breakfast of bacon and eggs, | cally touched the keys of his instument. 

he walked over to the little telegraph office at the railroad| Two or three clicks followed, and then the sharp report 
station in Frog Back Curve. of a rifle, fired just outside the office, caused the operator 


He had made up his mind to send a telegram to Major) to jump half out of his seat. 
Hank Hays, of Denver, warning him noteto come to close| When he sat down with a white face and struck the key 
the trade for a gold mine. again, there was no response. 

When Gentry entered the little room occupied by the} ‘The wire is down!”’ he said, in explanation. — 
telegraph office, he heard the sharp click of the instru-| Gentleman Joe went outside to investigate. 


- 


ments and saw the operator busy at the keys. He saw the man whom he supposed was Con Conway > 


Close by the side of the operator, stood a tall, slender walking rapidly away with his rifle over his shoulders. 


I been | man, dressed in the garb of a miner, and holding in his NB 
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Glancing up at the telegraph wire, he saw that it + had Len have been here a long time, I believe??? he bee, 
been cut in two between the office and the nearest pole,| ‘‘I was the first white man who crossed the Frog Back 
- and that the ends were dangling on ~e ground, |range,’’ responded Waters, proudly. 
: Paoute The rifle shot was explained. | hs. “Then you must know something about the mining in- ee 
DEY Seven ~ ‘The man whose message had been intercepted had in a|terests of this section?” _ 
 € measure evened up matters by shooting the telegraph wire| ‘‘I know the location and value of every claim within 
Meera in two. twenty miles of the station.”’ 
es . Gentry hurried back into the office, and explaining the} ‘‘What do you know about the Hamp Hull Mine?” 
situation to the operator, asked how long it would take to/ The talkative landlord stopped short, a look of startled . 
repair the break. surprise came over his face,and coming out from behind the 
, That young man, who was still white and trembling |jittle bar behind on which he had been leaning his elbows, 
with terror, responded that it could not be done for sev-/he brought over a camp-stool and sat down close by the 
- eral hours. side of Gentry before he spoke a word in reply to this 
This delay was provoking, but there was nothing to do} question. 
but to wait until the wire could be repaired. ‘*Who told you about that?” he asked, in a low tone. 
This period of enforced idleness Gentleman Joe spent in| ‘No one has told me very much about it. 1 have heard 
strolling about the little town, getting his bearings and) that it isa very rich claim, and as I am prospecting for 


making the acquaintance of such of the inhabitants as good mining property, I thought I would investigate.” 
might be of use to him some time if matters turned out to 


Waters got up, and, after looking around nervously to 
be as interesting as they promised. 


make sure that they had not been overheard, he crossed 
When he went back to the telegraph office the first thn enon andiclosed and locked the door: 


sound that greeted his ears was the sharp click of the}: “You are not going’ to look for that mine?” he asked, in 
keys, showing that the wire had been repaired and that a whisper. 
the operator was already at work. 

As he entered the young man at the instrument looked 





‘*Perhaps, if it is worth iooking for,’’ replied Gentry, 
who was puzzled by the actions of the landlord. 


‘ : up with a start and his face indicated that he. had some] «pon't do it!” 
©. S BONG i Waters spoke in an awed whisper. 
1c Glancing over the shoulder of the operator, Gentry saw| x And why not?” 
4%] +5 that he was receiving a dispatch addressed to Con Conway. “Others diave looked for it and. failed.” 
‘4 k : It read: ‘That is no reason why I should fail if such a claim 
oe “ “T start on next train. Will arrive to-morrow, ready to really, exists. ’ 
eat ae close trade for the mine.’ * ‘*Some of those who searched for it may haye found it, 
ad by Major Hank H ‘D but if so, they never came back to tell the story.”’ 
The caer hs ged ; 4 Jor a si 2 en-| “What do you mean? Don’t talk in riddles.” 
s y ver, end) ent oh a Pee SCN ae ‘*There is a strange fatality about the Hamp Hull Mine.”’ 
; t » him: bystelegraph not to come. **T am not a bit superstitious.”’ 


Thé only thing ha could do was to mect ‘ig major on his 
arrival, and have a talk with him before he paid out any 
' money~for the mine. 
In the meantime Gentleman Joe determined to gather a 
» @ittke more information about this mining property. 

Frog Back Curve was the junction of a railroad and 
stage-coach line, and while it was no more than a strag- 
gling village supported by the miners and prospectors who 
worked in the near-by diggings, it was like all Western 
_towns, a place of great expectations. 

The keeper of the one hotel in the place, which was also 

- a station of the stage-coach line, was Reuben Waters, who 
was assisted by his wife and daughter. 

Waters had been in that part of the West for a number 
of years, having come there first as a miner and oe 
pector. | 

Failing in that he secured employment with the first 

o> “stage company that ran its coaches so far west of civiliza- 
A se + tion, and finally sending for his family, he settled down 


‘‘Have you heard the story of the claim?’’ 

‘No. 7 ay 

“Tt is a strange story.”’ 

“Tell it, and let me judge for hae Y 

‘‘Among the first miners who searched for gold in this 

section was Hamp Hull. He was an idle fellow with a ter- 
rible temper, and was always handy with his pistols. It 
was said that he had a bad record of murder and robbery ’ 
and had been run ont of several camps before he turned 
up here, but no one could prove that, and not a man dared 

make the charge to his face. 
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‘One night in a drunken quarrel over a game of cards, 
Hull killed two of the best fellows in camp. It was a cold- 
blooded, double murder, and then, the boys rose as one 
man to rid the camp of the murderer, 


‘Hull succeeded in giving them the slip, and escaped to 
the foot-hills beyond the diggings. For months he was not 
seen or heard of, and it was supposed that he had been’ 


“ 


a ah to keep the eating-house and station. killed by the Indians, who swarmed in the hills at that 
i kee ‘To Waters Gentleman Joe turned as a man likely to| time. 
y a “4 know something of the claim known as the Hamp Hull| ‘‘But, finally, some of the prospectors, who went miles 


beyond the diggings in search of new outcroppings, began 
to bring back stories of having seen a wild man lurking 
about the ravines at the foot of the range. 


~ Mine. 
- _ As the landlord was a talkative fellow, it seemed an easy 
ae i ae - “matter to obtain all the information he possessed on al- 
BE Botan m« st any subject. ‘‘One of them who got a good look at the fellow’s face 
a ag ans ter dinner Gentry strolled ‘nits the small drinking’ insisted that the wild man was Hamp Hull. Some of the 
aus ee attached to the hotel, and finding the place clear of boys laughed at him, but there were others who believed 
stomers, he asked Waters to join him in a cigar, and the story. ? 
np oe to fish for the eyed he wanted. | “No one was able to get near aay oa to this man ton | 
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speak to him, and ina short time he disappeared and was. 
not seen again. 

“Several months later a rough-looking old man came 
down out of the hills with as much pure dust and rich 
quartz as he could carry. He converted the stuff into coin 
at the station, and then slipped away without a word to 
any one as to where he got it. 

‘*In a few weeks the old fellow came again with more 
gold, and then his visits, or rather, his trading trips, fol- 
lowed at regular intervals until the curiosity of the camp 
was aroused. Some of the boys who were not doing well 
wanted to get a chance at the field where all this stuff was 
coming from. & 

**One time two of them followed the old fellow when he 
left camp. They started out to.track him to his claim. It 
may have been a mean thing to do, but if it was, they paid 
the price. They never came back, and weeks afterward 
two skeletons were found far up in the hills. There was a 
bullet hole in the skull of each. 

‘“‘Of course skeletons could not be identified, and if they 
could there was no proof as to who fired the shots, but 
the camp accepted it as a fact that the bones were those of 
the two boys who had started to track the old man of the 
hills to his claim. 

‘*The old man did not come back for a long time, and 
when he did, he got out of camp with greater haste than 
ever before. Then some of the boys started a story that 
the old fellow was Hamp Hull in disguise. 

‘‘When he came again three of the boys were on the 
lookout for him. They slipped up behind him and tore a 
false beard and wig from his head, disclosing the wicked 
face of Hamp Hull. 

‘‘Three shots were fired quick as lightning, and the 
three boys who had taken the risk of exposing the outlaw, 
went down before they hada chance to draw and defend 
themselves. Again Hull got away, this time with half the 
men in camp hot on his trail and firing at him at every 
jump. He reached the hills and disappeared, and that was 
the last time any one in this camp saw him. 

‘*‘Some time later another skeleton was found near the 
foot of the Rockies, and as no one was missing from camp, 
it was supposed that Hull was dead at last. 

‘‘A year passed, and claims had been located and worked 
all over the region that had been the stamping-ground> of 
the desperate outlaw. Then there came rumors from time 
to time that somewhere in a ravine that it was almost 
impossible to-locate there was one of the richest surface 
mines in all the West, and that it was the one that had 
been so Jong and profitably worked by Hamp Hull. 

“‘Some of the prospectors who went. searching for this 
place failed to find it, but they came back with wild stories 
of having seen the gliost of Hull skulking about, the hills 
at night. There were others who never came back. What 
they found, or what became of them, no one knows, They 
‘went up into the hills in search of this mine, and thas 
was the last seen or heard of them. Oy 

‘“‘In time the mention of the name of the Hamp Hull 
Mine was enough to send a cold shiver down the back of 
the bravest man in these diggings, and for a while’ no one 
made any further effort to find it. But there was a rich 
vein of gold somewhere, and for the yellow stuff men will 
take great risks. Some of the sharps who flocked to the 
diggings started the scheme of selling quit claims to the 
mine to strangers who were told of its fabulous yield 


while the history of the place was kept from them, 
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‘Some of these poor, aalgne: devils pare: in search of 


“the mine, and were never seen again. | Then the she 
afraid to work the game here in the camp any more, 
agents to Denver and other cities with alleged samp) € 

the yield and formed companies to develop ‘the prope erty. : 
Some of these companies sent agents down here to inve 38 ie 
gate and such of them as were not deterred by the stori 
they heard went up into the hills and didn’t return. 

“Of late there is a gang of desperate fellows working 1 


mythical mine on enon gos strangers whenever and 


Rangers. 
It is said that they have some worthless claims som 


where in the diggings which they salt down and show to 
strangers and in that way get large sums of money out of ar. 
some of them. The victims, when they discover. the — 6 
swindle, find that they have no redress, ‘They cannot find ie 
the men who swindled em and they go away, sadder, poe 
but, perhaps, wiser men.’ ws nea 
Gentleman Joe had listened with interest to this long 


story of the Hamp Hull Mine. He had heard a little of: it Fade Y 


before, but most of it was entirely new to him. 
‘Do you believe that there is really a rich mine some- 
where in the hills you have described?’’ he asked, when 


Waters had finished. ners ae k 


‘‘T am sure of it. Hull sold some of the finest specimens _ “| 


of quartz I ever saw and lots o pure dust» It certainly ov: 


came from a mine somewhere.’ 
‘*Then 1 will find that mine!”’ 


“Sneak lower!’’ said Waters, in a whisper, as he placed a a 4 


his fingers to his lips. ‘‘If you are determined to take that, a 
desperate chance, let no one know your plans,”’ ay 


4 


as 


** Thave spoken to no one except you. I shall depend on tae 


you to keep my affairs to yourself.’’ ; es 
‘*You can trust me for that, but Il warn you that you are 


undertaking a dangerous job.’’ ie 


‘‘Tam accustomed to danger, and rather enjoy it. a a 


times.”’ a Se 
‘*All I can say is that I hope you may succeed. If you — a 


can find Hamp Hull, or his ghost, there is many a one of oe e 
the lads around here who would like to have a hand in Ng u - 


putting him out of the way for good,”’ i oe 
‘*Perhaps they may find that opportunity sooner chan 

you or they expect.’’ : ; 
““You talk hopefully.”’ 


dertake. I have no ithattiah of failing in this.”’ 4, 
‘‘Here’s to aout success! !? and in his enthusiasm, Bilge 


nothing to any one of thei decharnutcks ren tp went out +9 


a 


for a stroll to help kill time. one 
It was now too late in the day to go out ona search for 
the mine, and as he had made up his mind to meet Ma ajor ae 


Hays and have a talk with him, there was nothing to” 


| but kill time until the following morning. 


The early train from Denver was on time, and one of t 
first passengers who stepped off at Frog Back Curve 1 was 
tall, military-looking man, with gray hair and beard. | 

He was followed by three other men who. looked lik ; 
miners or mining engineers. 


‘the station, gecnned forwavil: and, addressing the 
ee man, said; 
_ “Have I the honor of t aatroetine Major Hank 
Donor?" Te 
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“You have, sir! Iam Major Hays, of the Fourth Kansas, 
"in the late war, sir! What can I do for you?”’ 

‘“*T would like a a, moments’ conversation with you on 
a matter of business. 










"2% * ~~ ‘Very well, sir, lam here on business.” 
My : ‘“You have come to buy a gold mine?’’ 






‘‘Well, [ must say that you seem to be pretty well in- 
formed as to my business. But perhaps you are one of the 
company interested in the property?” 

‘*No, I am not.”’ 

“Then may I ask who you are?” 
5 ae ‘“A man who would do you a friendly turn.’ 

‘‘T am always looking for friends, young man. What i 
it you would do for me?”’ 

‘‘Warn you against the mine you have come to buy and 
the men who propose to sell it to you.’’ 

“What do you know about them?’’, 

‘‘The mine is a swindle, the men a gang of-scoundrelis. 

“How do you know this?’’ 

‘‘Never mind; I can supply the proof if necessary.’ 

‘‘Really, I begin to suspect that you pare an opposition 
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‘CHAPTER III. 


THE BLACK ARROW. 


Mike Molony, leader of the Rocky Rangers, standing in 
front of a rude stone cabin which stood on top of one of 
the foot-hills of the Rocky Mountains, gazed anxiously 
down a narrow trail leading to the valley below. 

- For an hour he had been pacing back and forth in front 
of the door, and his limited stock of patience was almost 
exhausted. 

Finally the sound of a sharp, shrill whistle coming from 
somewhere down the trail, caused Mtim to utter a grunt of 


s satisfaction. 


Placing his fingers to his lips, he gave an answering 
signal. 

A moment ata a short, dwarfish-looking man came out 
of the underbrush down the side of the hill and advanced 


» | toward the cabin at a slow trot. 


He came up and dropped ina heap at the feet of the 
leader of the Rocky Rangers. 
‘‘Well, Dinky, have you been lost? I thought you were 
never coming back.”’ 


mine to sell.’’ 
Gentry flushed, but managed to keep his temper. The little man on the ground was gasping for realli: 
“T have nothing to sell. I simply warn you to beware and it was several moments before he answered. 
of the Rocky Rangers and their mine, or you may lose “It's a long way, cap,’’ he blurted out, finally, betweem 
your money, and possibly your life.’ his gasps for breath. . . 
“My young friend, 1 fought in sixty battles in the late | The man had been running until he was almost ex- 
| ae.  SWar. 1 feel able to take care of my life, and my money is hausted. 
i 4} my own.’ “ What news do you bring?’’ asked ihe big ruffian, with. 
- a _ “Excuse me for presuming to offer you any Baie [| # scowl. ~ 
t at shal] not interfere again unless it is actually necessary.’ | ‘Good,”’ replied the dwarf, witha ern that revealed a 
a a ; Gentleman Joe turned away from the major angry and eer of long yellow teeth, which gave to his face an expres- 
~~. disgusted that his friendly warning should have been re-| Sion of terocity resembling the snarl of a wild-cat. 
ceived in such a spirit. ‘Well, what is it? Speak out, man! Don’t sit there grin- 
eG As he turned around he found himself face to face with | ning in that idiotic way.” : 
- ee a big, rough-featured individual, who had evidently been ae SBOE Hots eee vasa one 
standing where he could 6verhear the conversation that ron hich man: alos 
had taken place The one who is going to buy the mine. 
es ny at ‘ F s ‘ ‘tAre you sure of that?”’ 
¥ 4 Take that, you meddling fool!’’ hissed the stranger, in} ‘Yes, he is coming out with Con,’ 
he alow tone, as Gentry came within arm’s length. ‘*Did he bring the money?”’ 





Ag he spoke the fellow.:made a vicious thrust with a 
RAY knife which he had held concealed under his coat. 


The Gilt-Edged Sport leaped out of the way like a flash, 
and as he sprang aside, he drew a small revolver from his | 
pocket. 

- His assailant leaped at Lava again with the knife uplifted. 

There was the sharp report of a pistol, and the knife 
fell to the ground from the shattered hand that a moment 
before had held it. | } 

A crowd gathered in a few moments. 

The wounded man picked up his knife from the ground 
with the uninjured hand and slipping through the crowd, 
disappeared in a moment. 

-~-~—~—s The excitement soon subsided, and ey, turned to 


~ 


















- leave the scene. 
As he did so a harsh voice, speaking in,a low tone, 
~ almost hissed into his ear: 
“You will never find the Hamp ‘Hull Mine!”’ 










had already begun to scatter, and in a moment he was 
pmene,: 






- 















He turned quickly to see who had spoken, but the crowd. 


‘‘T don’t know. You can find out when he gets here.”’ 

‘*When will they be here?’’ 

‘*They are coming now, and ought to get here to-night,’” 

‘That is good. We will sell the mine before mor ning if 
they come.’ 

‘The other man has come, too.’ % 

“aVhat other man?” 

‘‘The other man from Denver.’’ 

‘‘Do you mean Gentleman Joe?”’ 

‘*Vos, > ] 

‘‘How do you know he is here?”’ 

‘ He tried to stop the other man from coming, and 
‘warned him not to buy the mine.’ 

‘‘*Then you have seen the fellow’ rene 

‘‘VYes, we have all seen him.’ 

‘And you will know his face when you see it again?”’ 

The little dwarf paehes a harsh, mirthless laugh as he 
replied: 

**You know Dinky Dobbins. 
an injury.’ 

“Where is this Gentleman Joe now?’’ 

‘‘We left him at the station.”’ 

Mike Molony was ill pleased with the news that Gentle- 
man Joe was in the vicinity. 

He had suspected as much since the night the stranger 
dropped from the loft of the deserted cabin and escaped in 
the darkness. 

Molony and his men were almost certain that this man 
was none other than the terrible Gentleman Joe. 

Now that Dinky Dobbins had brought news that the 
Gilt-Edged Sport was at Frog Back Curve, Molony was: 
convinced that their first suspicion was correct. 


“~ 


He never forgets a face or 
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With a gruffly spoken order to the dwarf togoand get ‘I do not, and you know it.”’ 
food if he wanted it, the leader of the Rocky Rangers 
turned and entered the cabin. hee 

He rapped sharply on the floor three times. ‘Tam reasonable. I will undertake this job, but you 

A moment later a door opened and a woman entered may as well understand now that it will be my last. If 
from another room. ; "you fail to keep your promise this time, you know what to 


She was tall and slender, with long dark hair hanging expect.’’ heer 
down over her shoulders. | “T will always keep my promise. 
Her face was thin and white, but her gleaming black! The right hand of the woman had for several moments 








portant.’’ 


eyes showed that she was a woman of strong passion’ and been tightly clinched on the handle of a dagger which was ~ 


will, and one who would make a dangerous enemy when concealed in the bosom of her dress, but, with a sigh, she 
once aroused. ‘let her hands fall to her side and resumed her seat. 

The woman was dressed in black, and the expression of; Molony proceeded to give her detailed instructions as to 
her face was one of sadness and indifference to her sur-|the part she was to play in the work which he wanted her 
roundings, to do. 

**Did you call, Mike?’’ she asked, in a low tone. The woman listened in silence until he had finished, and 

‘*Yes, my dear,’’ responded the big outlaw, in a voice | then she walked slowly into the adjoining room without a 
as gentle as he knew how to assume. word. 

‘What is it you want?’’ She did not once glance backward, so the gleam of 

“Come sit down. I want a little talk with you.”’ triumph that lighted up the evil face of the outlaw chief 

The woman advanced slowly across the room, and) passed unnoticed. 
dropped down on a low stool facing the chief of the Rocky! When the door had closed behind her, Mike Molony 
Rangers. arose and passed out of the cabin. 

‘‘T have something I want you to do,’’ said Molony, as| ‘‘The girl is getting too much spirit; she needs taming, ”’ 
he began to stroke the woman’s soft black hair. he said to himself, as he went out into the yard to look for 


She started back, and for a moment her eyes ar tourhe Dobbins. H 
That important member of the gang was nowhere in 


angrily. 
‘*T told you once I would have nothing more to do with | sight. 
your devilish work.” | Night had fallen, and still there was no sign of the com- 


‘‘But this is something easy, Mary, my dear. Itisadeli- | ing of Con Conway and his intended victim, who was to 
cate piece of work, that only a woman of your charms and | purchase the mine. 
shrewdness can accomplish. ”’ Molony and his men had been busy for two days fixing 
‘‘What is if you want done?”’ : 'up an old claim which they proposed to work off on Major 
‘*You know we are about to close a trade for a big mine.’’ | Hays, of Denver, as the Hamp Hull property. 
‘I know you,are going to swindle a victim if you can.”’ | The finances of the gang were running low, and they 
‘Don’t use any harsh words to-night, my dear. You) were determined not to be prevented making this deal. 
know there is a fortune for all of ts if it goes through.’’ lf their intended victim had money, they meant to have 
‘“You have said so. That is all I know about it.’’ it by fair means or foul. 
‘*You do not doubt my word?’’ " For several minutes the outlaw chief paced up and down 
‘‘T have good reason to.”’ ‘in front of the door, his anxiety and impatience increasing 
‘‘Tam telling you the truth as you will soon find out if every moment. 

you do what I wish.”’ 
“Well, what is the work? Speak out.’’ ‘sound of flying footsteps coming down the hill behind the 
‘‘There is a man at the station who threatens to inter- | stone hut startled the outlaw chief. 

fere with our tradeé.”’ P A small fire was burning inside the cabin and through 
‘“‘And you want him put out of the way?”’ the open door showed a flickering light, which lighted up 
The woman asked the question coldly, but her big black a small space outside. ‘ 

eyes looked straight into the face of the outlaw chief with! Into this light there suddenly dashed a black figura that 

a searching glance that made him wince. | was’ panting and gasping for breath. 


‘‘No, not that,’’ he answered, after a moment’s hesi-| Molony had drawn his revolver, expecting an. attack 


tation. from some unknown quarter. 
“Then what is it you want done?”’ The man who had come dashing down the hill at such a 
‘‘We must get him ouf of the game for a day or two/)rate, proved to be Black Joe, the fiddler. 

until we can sell the mine.’’ . His face was distorted, and his eyes seemed ready to 
‘Oh, I see. You want me to entertain him during that | drop from their sockets, he was so badly frightened, 

time.”’ | “*What is the matter, Joe?’’ asked the chief, who could 
‘No, not that, but you might induce him to pay us a|not suppress a smile at the fright of the negro, 

visit, and once we get him up here to the fort, we will see| ‘‘Good Lordy, Cap’n Mike, I done seen a ghost!’’ 

to it that he does not meddle in other people’s affairs until| ‘Where did you see it, Joe?” 

we have closed the deal.’’ “Op top de hill.’’ 
The woman bowed her head in her hands, and was silent} ‘What did it look like?” 

for several moments. ' ‘Sho’ I cawn’t tell you, but it’s comin’ dis way.’ 
When she looked up, there was_a fierce, threatening} The negro dropped to the ground. 

gleam in her black eyes, and her voice trembled as she| He was trembling all over and his teeth chattered so 

spoke. much that if was almost impossible for him to speak. 
“Tf I do this for you, Mike Molony, will you keep your| Molony tried in vain to obtain from him some intelligent 

promise to me?’’ ° account of what he had seen. 
‘‘What promise, my dear?”’ All he could get was, that Black Joe, in coming across 
‘“You know well enough what I mean, Your promised to | the hill-top, aad seen a ghost-like figure advancing teward 

take mc away from this life and this wild country.”’ him in the darkness, making a strange meise, and waving 
‘*You know that I will do that as soon as I can.”’ its arms in some sort of weird signals. 
‘And that will be very soon,’’ .answered the woman, as|_ The negro had waited to see no mere. 

her face flushed with a sudden fierce passion. With his heart in his throut, he had made a wild dash 
She clinched her hands, and, springing to her feet, | for the cabin of the gang. : 


glared down at the big outlaw, who shrank from her| The outlaw chief did not believe in ghosts, but he was _ 


puzzled by the story and the actions of the negro. 


searching gaze. 
He knew that Black Joe had seen something, and that 


‘You have lied to me long enough,’’ she hissed. 


‘-You have made a tool of me, and now you are getting it was an object whieh had frightened him almost out of 


ready to cast me off, but you cannot do it.”’ his wits. 


“You wrong me, my dear girl,”” stammered Molony, in _Molony told the negro to go inside and turned to follow - oe 


a hesitating voice. him. | 


— peers) Bee ‘ 
—-- - 


‘‘Be reasonable to-night. The work on hand is im- 


A rustling and crashing of the underbrush and the 
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of firelight past the open door-way, and fell to the ground 
almost at his feet. . ‘ 
He stooped down, and, picking up the fallen object, took 
it into the cabin, where there was a light. 
It proved to be a long arrow, such as Indians had for- 


- merly used when their principal weapon was the bow. 


The arrow was painted black, and the head-piece was of 
dark stone. 

A hasty examination of the arrow disclosed the fact that 
it conveyed a message. ! 

On the black stone point there was rudely carved a skull 
and cross-bones. 

On the other side was the rough outline of a dagger. 

Looking closer, Molony found attached to the rod of the 
arrow a small piece of paper. - 

Taking this off, he found rudely scrawled thereon this 
significant warning: 

‘‘Keep out of range of the Black Arrow.” . 





CHAPTER IV. 
MOURNFUL MARY. 


‘*You are Gentleman Joe?”’ 

It was the voice of a woman that spoke, and the tone 
was soft and low. ¢ 

‘The Gilt-Edged Sport, strolling slowly along one of the 
streets of the little station and village of Frog Back Curve, 
wheeled around at the sound of the voice to find at his 
elbow a woman dressed in black. . 

‘‘T am sometimes called by that name,’’ he answered, 
as he tried to make ont the features of the one who had 
addressed him. 

It was growing dark, ‘and the woman wore a vail, so he 
could only make out that she was tall and slender, that 


~ her hair and eyes were black, and that she seemed to be 


in trouble. 
‘“Tf you are Joseph Gentry, of Denver, you are the man 


’ Tam looking for,’’ the woman went on, and there seemed 


to be a wail of sorrow in her voice. 

‘‘T am that individual. What can 1 do for you?”’ 

‘*For me, nothing.”’ 

‘Then what is it you want?”’ 

‘‘T come from a f~iend of yours who is in trouble.”’ 

‘*T have no friends in this place.’’ 

“Pardon me, but l understood that the man was a friend 
of yours.”’ ; 

‘“‘Who is the man? Speak out!”’ 

‘*Major Hank Hays, of Denver.”’ 


—-“fle is not a friend ot mine; we are strangers.”’ 


The woman drew back for amoment, and seemed greatly 
surprised. ; 

Then she went on in a trembling voice: 

“T do not understand the situation, sir. I was intrusted 
with a message to deliver to you. It may me that I haye 
made a mistake.’ 

‘‘What is the message?”’ 

‘The man who calls himsef Major Hays asked me to say 
to you that his life is in great danger, and to beg of you 
to come to his aid at onee.”’ : 

‘‘He told you to say that to me?”’ 

“He did, sir, and I have risked my life to deliver the 
message. ”’ 

‘*Who are you, and where do you come from?’’ 

The woman bowed her head, and was silent for a mo- 
ment. f 

‘People call me Mournful Mary.’’ she said at last, and 
a sob seemed to choke her voice as she spoke. 

‘‘T am only a woman of the hills and plains, drifting 








here and there, with no home and no friends I come from 


the man who called you his friend, and asked that you 
come to his aid.”’ 

Gentry was puzzled by the manner of the woman. 

He had encountered many strange specimens of the sex 
in the West, but this one differed from all the others, 
- He had known women living the wild life of the West 
who would stop at nothing, yet at times had all the tender- 
ness of their gentler and more refined sisters. 
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As he did so, a small black object shot through the line | life, he was always ready to believe that there was some hs 


good in every woman. 

But in spite of his sympathy for the sex there was some- 
thing about the one who had introduced herself as Mourn- 
ful Mary that made him suspicious. — 

He knew that he had never seen her before, and he was 
puzzled to know how she had found him out, and why she 
had selected a spot where they were likely to be free from 
observation to talk to him. 

‘*‘Where is Major Hays?’’ Gentry asked. 

‘*He is a prisoner up in the hills.’’ 

‘*In whose hands is he a prisoner?”’ 

‘He is in the hands of a bold and dangerous gang of 
men.’ 

“The Rocky Rangers, perhaps.”’ 

Gentry was watching the woman closely, and he saw 
net ove a start at the mention of the name of the outlaw 

and. 

‘*T believe they call themselves by that name,’’ she re- 
plied, after a short pause. 

‘“‘Then how did you manage to see him?”’ 

‘‘T know some members of the band. They trust me.’’ 

“Trust you not to reveal their secrets?”’ 

«ec Yes. 9? 

‘‘How did you manage to speak with the prisoner and 
then come away with his message without arousing sus- 
picion?’’ 

**T come and go at will in this part of the country. No 
one would think of stopping me. The man who is a pris- 
oner evidently thought he could trust me. He asked me 
to come down here and find you and deliver the message 
that I gave to you. I told him I would do so. That is the 
whole story. You may trust me or not, as you please.”’ 

‘*T have not said that 1 distrusted you. Major Hays is 
not a friend of mine. He may know something of me, and 
it is possible that he decided to send for me if he is really 
in danger.”’ 

‘*Will you go to his aid?”’ 

‘*How am I to find him?” 

**T will show you the way.”’ 

**T thought so.”’ 

The woman turned half around with a start. 

‘‘Why did you think so?’’ she asked, nervously. 

‘Because you have been sent to entice me into the hills 
by some means, and naturally you are ready to lead the 
way to the point where I am to go.”’ 

The woman began to cry. 

‘‘You wrong me,’’ she exclaimed, between her sobs. 

‘*l am sorry if I do.”’ 

‘‘T have risked a great deal to do what I thought was a 
service for a man who is a stranger to me, and you dis- 
trust me for trying to do one good deed.’’ 

‘‘T beg your pardon if I am too suspicious.”’ 

‘‘You need not go if you are afraid to trust me.’’ 

The woman was still sobbing, but Gentleman Joe could 
not overcome the feeling that she was playing a part. 


ae decided, however, to see the game through to the 
end. 

His manner toward the woman changed suddenly. 

Advancing a step, he held out his hand. 

‘‘Forgive me if I have done you an injustice,’’ he said. 
‘‘T am sure you are a brave woman fo come in search of 
help for a stranger.’’ 

The woman dried her tears. © 

‘‘Perhaps you had a right to be suspicious,’’ she said. 

‘“‘That does not matter now. If you will be so kind as to 
show me the way, 1 will go and see what I can do for the 
ate you say is a prisoner in the hands of a band of out- 
SWS. te ’ 

**Will you go alone?”’ 

‘“‘ Alone, except the company of my fair guide.”’ 

‘*You are very brave.”’ 

“T do not call it brave to go to the aid of a fellow-man 
in danger. But come, we may ,be wasting precious time 
here. 1f you will lead on, Iam ready to follow.’’ 

. The manner of the*woman had changed entirely. 

She no longer seemed sad and dispirited, but was cheer- 
ful and apparently well pleased with the success of her 
mission. 


99 


Fs gh ‘Knowing well the excitement and temptation of sucha| This sudden change in the manner of Mournful Mary 
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~ was to Gentleman Joe proof of the suspicion he had en- 


ognized. 
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He had heard it once before. 
tertained from the first. | : 
Darkness had settled over the little mining town and| they were assembled in the deserted cabin. _ 
station and the hills to the west when the ‘couple started| ‘The Gilt-Edged Sport did not put up his hands. 
on their mission. ' 

But there was a quarter moon, and its faint light was| circle about him and his companion. 
enough to enable them to distinguish objects at a short 
distance. 

The woman seemed entirely familiar with the country, 
and she was evidently aécustomed to long tramps. | 

: 


ting each other. 
Goanpine the woman about the waist with his left arm, 


and holding a knife in his right hand, he made a‘dash 


She led the way, and set a pace that was fast enough for | through the line of dark forms around him, and made 


: z ert 
the Gilt-Edged Sport, who was all the time keeping a close | straight for the camp-fire, which was now only fifty yards 


‘watch on the woman and a sharp lookout around him to! away. 
guard against surprise. 
Very little conversation passed. between them as they | from the ground. rat 
hurried on along the narrow foot-trail that led to the gold| A faint light from the camp-fire shining through the 
«diggings in the hills to the west. dark woods made objects dimly visible. eS 
Gentry soon began to recognize some of the landmarks, | The men in front of Gentry saw the gleam of his knife, 
and then he knew that they were heading straight for the and they dodged to each side as he sprang forward with | 
deserted cabin where he had first encountered the Rocky | the woman in his arm. 
Rangers. 
As they hurried on over the rough trail he: asked no/}the woman. 
questions, but his keen eyes never wandered away from} The dash through the line was so unlooked for that 
the vailed woman in front of him long at a time. Gentry and his companion were half-way to the camp be- 
For two hours the steady tramp continued, and then as} fore the men who had surrounded them recovered from 
they reached the top of one of the smaller hills they caught | their surprise. 
sight of the light of a camp-fire thaf seemed to be near| Thena number of pistol shots tang out and bullets 
the trail a mile or so in front. | whistled through the bushes. 2 
At sight of this ight the woman stopped short for a | Gentry dropped to the ground to avoid the shots, but he 
moment, and uttered an exclamation of surprise. | held on to the woman. 
‘What is the matter?’’ asked Gentry, who was quick to} Mournful Mary was now fighting like a tigress to free 
note that something was wrong. herself from the grip of her captor. 
‘‘Nothing,’’ answered the woman, They had reached a small spot of open ground where the 
anoved forward again. moonlight fell clear and bright when the shooting began. 
But Gentry noticed that she moved at a slower pace and| A moment after Gentry had dropped to the grotind there 
with greater caution. was a sound of heavy footsteps close behind. 
She continued to follow the trail, however, until they| He leaped to his feet, and drawing a revolver in place of 
were within a hundred yards of the camp-fire. the knife, turned to face the pursuer, 
Then the woman turned aside and started as if she were} A big man with a heavily bearded face leaped into the 
going to make a detour around the camp. ‘little circle of moonlight. - 
As she did so, Gentry caught her by the arm and asked:| The pistol of Gentry covered him the moment he came 
‘Why are you dodging the camp?’’ ' |into view. . 
The woman stopped and hesitated. As he held her arm,| At the same instant the woman succeeded in wrenching 
Gentry could feel that she was trembling. ‘herself free from his grasp, and, with a cry of alarm, 
‘*We had better avoid the camp; we might be detained,’’ | sprang forward and threw her arms about the neck of the 
the woman finally stammered. big man. 
““Why should we be detained?’’ | Her body acted as a shield for him, and Gentry did not 
“T do not know.” fire. | 7 
‘‘NorI. Do you know anything of the people in camp} ‘The two men were now less than ten feet apart. 
there?”’ ; The big fellow, finding himself protected by the woman 
‘*No, I do not.’’ from the fire of his opponent, raised his own pistol. 
‘Then we will find out something about them. They) 
may be honest miners, and might agree to assist us in the) fired full at the.breast of Gentleman Joe. , 
work of rescue.”’ But the Gilt-Edged Sport was not to he fooled so easily. 
‘We had better hurry on, or you may be too late.”’ He dropped ‘to the ground just as the shot rang out, but. 
The anxiety of the woman to avoid the camp settled the! as he went down he threw himself forward, and his hands’ 
case. reached the ankles of the big man who had attempted his 
Keeping one hand on the arm of Mournful Mary, Gentry | life. & 
started toward the camp-fire. 
The woman continued to protest until hesternly ordered | rage, toppled over. ; ; 
her to keep quiet. | The three went down in a heap on the ground, and the 
As they were cautiously advancing through the woods 
to the camp a man who had been lying on a blanket in the 
shadow got up and stirred the fire. 
Gentleman Joe recognizeéal the man at a glance. 
He was Major Hays, of Denver. The woman had also 
recognized the man by the fire,.and she knew that her 
game was up. 


quickly, as she 














woman began to scream at the top,of her voice. 
This brought all the other members of the gang to the 
aid of their leader with a rush. 
In a moment there was a mass of struggling men rolling 
and tumbling on the ground. 
The members of the gang dared not use their weapons, 
for fear of killing each other. . 
With an exclamation of anger and disappointment, she| In the darkness and confusion it was an easy matter for 
attempted to break away from Gentry, who still held her! Gentleman Joe, with his superior strength and _ skill, to 
Arm. throw off all his assailants and break away clear of the 
The movement failed. struggling mass. 
‘‘Come on,’’ said the Gilt-Edged Sport, quietly. ‘This 
seems to be the man we are looking for. ' Perhaps he has 


Gentry slipped off, and turned to look for t 
We will go on to the ox for the camp-firg of 


already escaped from the outlaws. Major Hays. 
camp and find out.”’ 

The couple advanced a few feet farther. 

Then out of the dark woods around them sprang up half 
a score of armed men. | 

‘Hands up!’’ cried a harsh voice, which Gentry rec- 


major could be found in the darkness, 


/ 





A glance around showed that the men had formed in a : ; 


The woman uttered a sharp cry as she felt herself lifted — 


Taking quick aim over the shoulder of the wonran, he 


A quick, hard pull, and his assailant, with a howl of — 


The fire had disappeared. Not a trace of the camp a the — 


It was that of the man who led the Rocky Rangers when — 


He knew they could not firea shot without danger of hit- ee 


, 


A chorus of curses from the gang answered the cry of © 
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- terested in the same property unless they crossed his path. 
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Side of the hill. 
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. It was like a scene in fairy-land! : 
7 he ; is See Gentleman Joe had seen many rich mines and much 

Gentleman Joe soon gave up the search for Major Hays, ' gold-bearing rock, but never before such a mass of the 


_ | - ae pears '. CHAPTER V. ee, "| The light of the lantern was reflected back a glowing 


“ € 


DERRINGER DICK. 


and successfully avoiding the outlaws, returned to his gleaming yellow metal in one small space. 


hotel at Frog Back Curve for the night. _| Great jagged holes in the wall and roof of the tunnel 
He was satisfied by this time that something of his busi- showed that some of the gold had been cut away. 


~ ness in the neighborhood was known to the Rocky Rangers | But there still remained in sight enough to makea 


and perhaps to others. — ‘modern Monte Cristo of amy miner lucky enough to claim 
But his time was limited. ‘it all for his own. 


On the following day he started out in search of the; (As Gentry continued to advance, he found that the pas- 


mine which he had been employed to find, determined to sage-way was growing more narrow at every step. 

pay no further attention to other parties who seemed th But the rich yellow gold still gleamed from every side. 
¢ ; it seemed as if the whole interior of the hill was one 

Leaving the station at an early hour in the morning, he’ solid mass of the rich yellow metal, 


proceeded direct to the foot-hills, where the mine was sup- | Gentry carefully examined every nook and corner of the 


posed to be located. ; ; ‘tunnel, but failed to find any miners’ tools or other evi- 
Gentry spent several hours tramping around through dence that the rich mine had been recently worked. 
deep canons and up and down narrow ravines, poring into. ‘The yellow and sparkling reflection ‘of light that came 
out-of-the-way nooks and corners without finding any back from the walls wherever he turned his lantern was 
trace of the object of his search. beginning to dazzle his eyes. ' 
Crossing a ridge that lay between two steep hills near; He turned and retraced his steps to the entrance. 
the foot of the mountain range, he found himself ina nar-| Ashe stepped out into the open air, Gentleman Joe 


row, wooded ravine which he had not yet explored. breathed a sigh of relief. 
“ He started up this, and soon began to find traces of gold-| The sight of so much gold was really oppressive. 
bearing quartz. He was satisfied now that he had at last found the won- 


- A little farther on and he found plenty of evidence that | derful Hamp Hull Mine. ~ 
miners and prospectors had been at work in the ravine, | Taking a sketch book and pencil from his pocket, he 
and proceeded with greater caution, keeping a sharp look-' made a rough drawing of the place and the approach 
out on all sides to guard against surprise. thereto. 

After going a mile or more he noticed that the ravine’ He was about to start on his return to the station to 
was growing very narrow, and that the hills on either telegraph to the company that had employed: him that he 


_ “gide arose almost perpendicularly to a considerable height. ' had located the property. 


Indications of rich, gold bearing rock were growingmore  Glancing up the ravine, above the mine, he caught sight 
_A small but turbulent stream flowed swiftly down the . Itreached to the bottom of the ravine, and ran straight 
centre of the ravine, and in places the sandy bottom was. yp to the top of the cliff almost directly above the entrance 


' abundant at every step. of a long rope-ladder hanging down the side of the cliff. 


covered with shining particles of gold dust. ~ ‘to the mine. 
Still he encountered no miners or prospectors, and Jt was made of two long, strong ropes tied together with 
found no indication that the ravine was inhabited. ‘smaller cords at intervals, these cords serving as steps or 
Keeping close to the foot of the cliff on the right, he rungs. 
continued his search for the Hamp Hull Mine. _. | The ladder was evidently secured in some substantial 
A little farther on, and he discovered a small opening in manner from the top of the-cliff, and was probably used in 
the side of the cliff. getting to and from the mine. 


_ A pathway leading to it was marked with the imprint; Gentleman Joe was greatly puzzled to find such a rich ~ 
of many feet, showing that the opening in the cliff led to mine unoccupied, and apparently unguarded. 


an inhabited cave or some underground passage-way. | The finding of the rope-ladder added to his perplexity, 
With a pistol in his hand, Gentry now crept forward and for a moment left him undecided what to do. 
with great caution. | He did not believe it possible that the parties working 


Not a sign of life was visible about the opening in the the mines would remain long away from it. 
They had left no notice of any kind to indicate their 


Looking around to make sure that his movements were ownership, and the first prospector who discovered. it 
not watched, he started to enter the place, would have the right to plant his stakes and call the prop- 
As he took a step forward a long, black arrow came erty his own. 
whizzing through the air and fell at his feet. ; | Gentry walked a little way up the ravine, scanning the 
He glanced hastily around to see if he could discover ground closely at the foot of the cliff, then crossed over and 
where it came from, but there was no one in sight. came down on the other side. 
Then he picked up the arrow, and found rudely carved In this way he made a complete circuit around the en- 
on its stone point a black skull and cross-bones. trance to the mine. 
Stepping back into the shadow of the cliff, he stood for | The only foot-prints he conld find were those Jeading 
several moments awaiting developments. from the bottom of the rope-ladder. 
The silencé in the narrow, dimly lighted ravine was op- | This satisfied him that the rich mass of gold was reached 
_ pressive. : by those working it by climbing down these ropes from 
For five minutes he waited, and still there was no sign the cliff above. 
or sound cf another human being anywhere around. If he could remove the ladder, perhaps the mine would 
Again he advanced toward the opening in the cliff. | be still unguarded, when he could return with a force to 


This time there was no further warning nor interference. ‘take possession in behalf of the company which had pur- 
He found himself on entering the place in a narrow pas- chased the property. 

sage-way, the walls, roof and floor, of which were solid The only way to do this was to climb up the ladder to 

rock. — , the top of the cliff, and then cut it loose or else pull it up 
He went forward slowly, until he was beyond the range after him and take it away. , 

of the few rays of light that struggled throngh theopening. Gentry had not forgotten the black arrow. 























ofastonishmenf. + 












As he flashed the light upon the walls and the roof of nothing, and time was precious. f 


the little tunnel in the hill, he cculd scarcely repress acry He must act, and act at once. . . 
: | Without further hesitation, he began climbing hand 


: The walls and roof gleamed and sparkled with pure gold. over hand up the rope ladder. : 





ax 


ay Then finding the darkness so intense that he was com- While he was unable to see or hear any one, he could | 
 pelled to feel his way forward with great caution, he not overcome a feeling that hidden eyes were watching 

stopped and lighted the pocket-lantern which he always his every movement, : 

carried. . But standing there thinking it over would accomplish 
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When half-way up he stopped, looked up to the top of, 


the cliff, and down into the ravine below. 

There was no sign of life anywhere. 

_ He resumed his climbing and hurried nomad as fast as 
possible. 

He was within ten feet of the top of the cliff when the 
sharp cracking of a twig caused him to stop suddenly and 
look upward. 

The face of a man was peering at him over the edge of 
the cliff. 

The fellow was evidently lying flat down on the rock 
above, and only his head and face were visible to the man 
suspended on the ladder. 

The face was that of a young man, but the thin lips and 
keen, piercing eyes warned Gentleman Joe that he had a 
desperate character to deal with. | 

“Tt is a long climb,’’ said the man on the cliff, in a voice 
as soft and low as that of a woman. 

‘*Rather, but it is almost finished now,’’ responded Gen- 
tleman Joe, as*he moved a step higher up. 

The man above laughed softly. 

‘*Yes, the finish will be rapid,’’ he said. 

Gentry made no reply, but cautiously moved up another 
step. . 

‘*Would you prefer to jump, or to fall?’ asked the man 
on the cliff, ina bantering tone. 

At this Gentry shot a swift glance down at the ravine 
below. 

He was hanging suspended nearly two hundred feet 
above the ground. 

‘*T prefer to reach the top,’’ he answered, as he looked 
up to the top of the cliff. 

The man lying on top of the’ cliff by the side of the rope- 
ladder, was laughing again, but his voice this time sounded 
harsh and cruel. 

‘‘T am afraid you won’t make it,’’ he said, and Gentry, 
glancing up again, saw the gleam of an uplifted knife. 

The man above was going to cut the rope and let him 
drop to the ravine below. 

There was no time for parley now. 

Holding the ladder with his left hand, and with his feet 
firmly braced on the rung, Gentry snatched a pistol from 
his belt as quick as lightning. 

He had lost precious time by taking the memeneary 


» glance down at the raivne below. 


The man on the cliff lay close beside the rope- -ladder. 


The knife flashed in the sunlight, and as Gentry raised 
his pistol, he felt the ladder give way with a sudden jerk | 
that came near throwing him headlong down the side of | 
the cliff. 

One side of the ladder had been cut from its fastening 
above. 

But the other side still held firm. 

Again the knife was uplifted. 

Crack! 

The report of Gentry’s pistol rang out with a roar that 
awoke the sleeping echoes for miles up and down the nar- 
row ravine. 

He heard a sharp cry of pain from the man above, and 
then a long, keen-bladed knife dropped down, narrowly 
missing his head. 

He ducked just in time, and the weapon, striking a pro- 
jecting rock in the side of the cliff a few feet below, 
bounded far out into the air and fell harmlessly to the 
ground. 

The ladder held by only one rope was beginning to swing 
back and forth under the weight of the Gilt-Edged Sport. 

Thrusting the hammer of his pistol into his mouth, he 
held the weapon in his teeth, and a few quick strong puils 
hand over hand brought him within reach of the top of the 
cliff. 

The ropes forming the sides of the ladder had been tied 
to iron’pins driven deep into the solid rock. 

Throwing up his hand, Gentry reached one of these 
irons, and with a strong pull, swung himself safely on top 
of the cliff. 

The man who had attempted to cut the rope, had 
jumped to his feet, and was standing a few paces away 
with blood trickling from his right arm, which had been 
hit by the bullet from Gentry’s pee | 


“You are a quick shot,’’ said the fellow, whose fac 8 
ale with rage and pain. oe 

. As Ganhernoue 5 his feet, the man in front of 
sprang at him like a w ild-cat, intending to hurl HiaKo er 
the edge of the precipice. r 

Gentleman Joe saw the movement in time, 
ing quickly, caught the fellow about the waist in a vise- 
like grip. | 

He lifted him in his arms, and, turning toward the clif 
raised him up and drew pack to throw him over. _ he | 

He expected to hear a wild cry for mercy now that th See 
tables were turned, but the man in his arms remeare : 
silent. LEB 

For a moment Gentry hesitated. 

Twice this man had attempted his life, and the first. a - 


tempt had come dangerously near being successful, 
There was no reason why he should be merciful, but the 
Gilt-Edged Sport had never yet taken human life when he 
could avoid it. : 
He hesitated a moment, and then, turning abruptly away a 
from the cliff, he hurled the fellow to the ground with 
such force that he lay for several minutes stunned and ; 


senseless. eS 


~ 


Gentry with an expression of surprise on his thin w Bhs. 
face. atte 

‘‘What are you waiting for? Why don’t you throw . 
over?’’ he asked, in a quiet tone. Cate o 

‘Iam not going to throw you over, although I suppose 
I ought to,’’ responded Gentry. Late i 

“‘Of course you ought,’’ the fellow replied, in a matter. : ee 
of-fact tone. ‘‘I played my car ds and lost. When you ran me 
the turn, I expected no mercy.’ a é 

“I do not kill men when I can help it. What is ‘your ee 
name?”’ ae 

‘‘My real one I have not used in so long I have almost. £5 ft 
forgotten it. People call me Derringer Dick.”’ Fay Bs 

‘*How did you get that name?’’ 

‘*Because I was ; handy i in the use of a derringer.”’ 

‘‘T suspected that, as I see you have your hand on one” 
now, and you probably think you have the drop on me.’’ Ai 

Derringer Dick laughed, and slow ly took his hands from — 
his pockets. br 

‘*You are too guick for me,’ 
his head. 

‘What is your game?” gre 

‘*l am not playing now. You hold the deck. I was left 
to watch the mine, but it seems my watching did not 
‘amount to much.’ Corea 

“You mean the Hamp Hull Mine?” BB 

*T suppose it is known by that name,’ 

‘‘What do you know about it? You owe me your life 
and you are still in my power. You haveachance to make” 

a friend of me.’ ‘ 

‘*What do you want me to do?”’ 

“Tell me all you know about this mine.”’ re 

“That would be almost nothing. Ihave been here only a 
little while myself.” ia 

‘*Where did you come from?”’ 

‘You seem like a square fellow, so I do not mind telling 
you something of ny history. As you say, 1 am in your 
power, and it won’t make it any worse for me, Ireckon.’? 

‘Go ahead with anything you want to say. " 

“Tam Derringer Dick, from the mining camp of Red 
Quartz. I had some trouble over there, and my Dake A 
went off while two men were standing in frontof me, The 
vigilantes have been after me ever since. I am hiding here | 
like a wild animal. I fell in with a gang, and they prom- _ Sie 
ised to protect me if I would do what they wanted. The | 
hand of every honest man is against me, and I suppose — 
my time will come pretty soon. All I usk is an open fight 
and a chance to die with my boots on.”’ : 

‘‘What do you know of the gang that you are now work. he 
ing for?”’ ‘sae 
eat are a bad lot. That’s about all that I know of 

em 
‘‘Why don’t you get away from them ?”’ ; 

. Rape ueee would J go?’ . SRR Mery 2 jh 
‘If you want to do mea service Ima inge to 
you a chance,” Pigg ten es Ry 
‘What do you want me to do?” : PGR AE 


When he came to, the young man sat up and looked. E Pe 
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‘he said, with a shake an 
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a f You want me to work in with them and report to you?”’ 
‘Yes.”’ 

‘**T am afraid I could not do that. 
close, and my life would not be 
eyen suspected me,’’ | 

Gentry started to explain to Derringer Dick what he 
wanted him to do. | 

The explanation was interrupted almost as soon as 
begun. . 

From the wooded hill back of where the two men were 
standing, came a long, shrill cry. 

Derringer Dick leaped to his feet. z . 

“*They are coming! You had better go!’* he exclaimed. 

‘“You mean the gang?”’ & 5 

“Yes, and go at once, You have no time to lose.’’ 

_ **Which way shall I go to avoid them?”’ 
‘“There is only one way. Down the ladder and through 


They watch me too 
worth a copper if they 


the ravine.’’ 


Gentry shook his head with a grim smile. 
‘*T will not walk into a trap with my eyes open,’’ he re- 
plied, quietly. 


rope he had cut with his knife a few minutes before, he 
rapidly re-fastened it to the iron stake in the rock, and in 


afew moments the ladder was secured so that it was im- 


possible to tell there had been any break in it. 
Then, turning to Gentry, he said, quietly: 
**T will go down first’ if you are afraid to trust me.”’ 
For a moment the Gilt-Edged Sport hesitated. 
Derringer Dick, looking him straight in the face, said: 
‘*T attempted your life and failed. You saved mine, and 
I was in your power. Derringer Dick has never yet broken 
his word. You will be safe to go down the ladder.”’ 
Gentry realized that he could trust the word of the out- 
law 
He dropped over the edge of the cliff, swung himself 
down the ladder, and reached the bottom in safety. 





CHAPTER VI. 
A DUEL IN THE DARK. 


By the time Gentleman Joe reached the bottom of the 
rope-ladder he was in doubt as to whether or not he had 
done the right thing under the circumstances. 

His natural love of excitement and adventure had sug- 
gested at first that he ought to stay and meet the band 


| - who were in possession of the rich.gold mine. 
‘~. — But realizing that he owed a duty to the men who had 


employed him, he decided that if would be better not to 
take too many chances until he had reported to the com- 
pany the result of his investigation. 

It was late in the afternoon when Gentry returned to 
the ravine, and, without waiting to make any further ex- 
amination of the gold mine, he started back to the station 
to send in his report. 

The sun was down before he had gone a mile, and the 
brief twilight had changed .to darkness when he passed 
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- mine in the ravine below.”’ 


Derringer Dick sprang forward, and, catching up the 
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‘‘Pardon me if Iam intruding,’’ said Gentry, quietly. © 
‘*Your camp-fire happens to be directly in my path, and 
so I thought I would pay my respects in passing.”’ 

Major Hays stepped forward, and looked the new-comer 
over critically. 

‘‘I have seen you before, young man, if I am not mis- 
taken,’’ said the major. F 

**You have,’’ replied Gentry. ‘I met you at the train 
the day you arrived in this country.’”’ 

“Oh, yes. Iremember now. You are the man who 
warned me about the gold mine.’’ ~ 


|* ‘‘And also about the men who were going to sell it to 


you.”’ ; 

‘Precisely, and I owe you an apology.”’ 

‘Then you have found that I was right?”’’ 

‘*Well, I found the men who wanted to sell me a mine 
were a pretty tough lot.’’ : 

‘*How about the mine?’’ ns 

**T have not found that.’’ 

‘*Do you expect to find it?”’ 

‘*Certainly, that is what I came here for,”’ 

‘*How did you escape from the Rocky Rangers?”’ 

‘‘T arrived before they expected me, and when they . 
found that I had brought some men with me they were 
afraid to show their hand openly. But I have seen and 
heard enough of them to convince me that they are a lot 
of cut-throats and robbers.’”’ 

‘*You are in luck to escape with your money and your 
life.”’ 

‘*T guess you are right. They made an attack on our 
camp last night.’’ | 

‘*If was only an accident that they did not get the best 
of you then.’’ 

‘*How do you know that?”’ 

**T was there.’’ 

The major looked at Gentry in a surprised and startled 
way. 

‘*You do not mean to say that you are a member of the 
gang, do you?”’ 

‘*Decidedly not.”’ 

‘*And how did you happen to be there?”’ 

‘I told gou that was an accident. You heard the shots, 
I suppose?”’ 

‘“We did, sir, and the whistle of the bullets. 
why we broke camp so hurriedly.’’ 

‘* Well, those shots were fired at me, not atyou.”’ 

‘*Then they are.after you?”’ 

‘‘Well, they imagine that I am in their way.’’ 

‘*‘May I ask your name, young man?’’ 

‘*T am Joseph Gentry, sometimes called Gentleman Joe.’’ 

The major, with a smile, advanced and extended his 
hand. | 

‘*Tam very glad tu meet you,’’ he said. ‘‘Your name is 
known throughout the West. You are a very brave man.”’ 

‘*How long do you intend to remain in this locality ?’’ 

‘Until I find the property known as the Hamp Hull 
Mine.”’ 

**So that is the claim you are after?’’ 

“It is.”’ 

‘*Well, you might as well return to Denver at once. You 


That is 


out of the ravine and got fairly started.on his return! are too late to find it ”’ 


journey. 


He did not mind the darkness, however, because by this 


‘*What do you mean?”’ 
““The property has been purchased by others, and has 


time he had become pretty familiar witk the surrounding | already been located.”’ 


country. 
Striking out straight across the hills, for the railroad 
station he proceeded for a mile without incident. 
Emerging from a little stretch of dense forest, he came 


‘*How do you know this?’’ 

‘It is a part of my business to know it.’’ 

**Young man, you talk in riddles.”’ 

‘IT have told you the truth. Once before I gave you 


upon a camp-fire located in an open ‘space near a spring|some good advice, and you would not listen to it. This 


of clear water. 


ing that it was not closely guarded, he walked straight 
forward toward the light. 


As he boldly approached the fire, four men who had | get out of thi 


time you can believe me or not. It is a matter of indiffer- 


- He was almost upon the camp before he saw it, and find-| ence to me.’’ 


‘*Well, suppose I do not believe you?’’ 
‘‘Then all I have to add is that it will be well for you to 
8 locality as quickly as possible if you value 


been lying on the ground, wrapped in their blankets, | your life and your money.” 


sprang up and confronted him. 


_ Before they were fairly on their feet, Gentleman Joe had 


x recognized one of them as Major Hays, of Denver. 


The men had drawn their weapons, but seeing that the! 


mer was alone and apparently on a peaceful mis- 
\ P Ate « . th c . 4 





‘*‘Do you mean that as a threat?’’ 

‘“‘I never make threats. I simply warn you that these 
hills are infested with dangerous and desperate outlaws. 
Some of them know that you are here, and that you have 
money, and they will camp on your trail until they find 
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Rae! GI The latter jumped back into the shadow on the other 


you.’ ; mat 
“he am not to be feigttoned: away by such talk. I hare a side of the cabin and it was evident from his movements 


war record. I led my command in fifty battles, and never that he was unhurt. apie 
yet ran away from a fight.”’ | The circling around the structure began again. es 


“‘T have no wish to frighten you. I am telling you facts;| The duel in the dark was now becoming a as of hide 
you can act as you see fit.”’ and seek. 

“I shall remain until I locate the property I came here} Gentry made one or two ineffectual atvenie to turn 
to look for.’’ the corners first, and get the drop on his opponent, but 

“And I repeat that you will never find that, or if you) the latter evidently suspected his intentions, and kept 
do find it, you cannot get possession of it, because it has | well in the shadow. 
been purchased by others.’’ Then the Gilt-Edged Sport tried a new move which was: 

‘‘I must refuse to accept your advice or your warnings.’’ | more successful in bringing about the second exchange of 

i Then I have nothing to say, except: to bid you good‘ | shots. 
night.’ Backing up against the wall as closely as possible, at 

‘As Gentry spoke he turned on his heel and walked rap- the end of the cabin that was in shadow, he wmaled for the 
idly away. other man to turn the corner. 

He was convinced that Major Hays was one of those| He did not have long to. wait. 
stubborn, self-willed men who would take his life in his! Ina few moments the tall dark form loomed into- view 
hands rather than* listen to advice or warning from | again. 
another. Once more the report of the two pistols rang out 

He determined to leave the major and his companions to | together. 
find out for themselves the dangers that surrounded them. | Again the two shots went wild. 

Gentry hurried on because he wanted to reach the) Gentleman Joe decided to take a desperate. chance of 
station in time to send a telegram that night. ending the duel quickly. 

A rile beyond the camp of Major Hays he heard again | ‘He sprang forward toward his opponent who immedi- 
the strains of a violin. | ately leaped back to the other side of the cabin without 

The mysterous fiddler of the deserted cabin was this waiting to fire again. 
time playing a lively air. | As Gentry turned the corner he caught a fleeting 

Gentleman Joe had no time to lose, but, acting on asud-' glimpse of his opponent disappearing through the open 
den impulse, he decided to make a fur ther investigation of | door of the crumbling little building. 

‘this lone Gabin in the hill, and tifis time he would attempt F Then followed the sound of a bolt shot pack, a ice clos- 
to find the man who played the violin. ing of a door, and all was still within. 

There was just a little moonlight by this time, and it! Gentry knew from past experience that there was some 
was possible to distinguish objects at a short distance. secret exit from this tumble-down little structure, and he 

In a few moments the hut where he had first met the! did not attempt to follow the man. 

Rocky Rangers loomed into view. The duel in the dark had been exciting enough while it 

The violin player was plying his bow faster and faster, | lasted but it was without result. 

-and the night air seemed to quiver and vibrate in re-| He had already wasted considerable valuable time, and 
sponse to the strains of the music. ‘now resumed his journey toward Frog Back Curve. 

This time Gentry did not walk saraiehy up to the door of; ehad gone but a short distance when he heard the 
the cabin as he had done before. ‘sound of rapid firing in the direction of the carhp of Major 

Making a short detour to the left, he approached the) ‘Hank Hays. . 
structure from the rear. While he stopped to listen it occurred to him that the 

The music within continued without interruption Sav Dae major was by this time probably beginning to 
he was within fifty feet of the building, when it ceased as! joalize that it would have been well for him to listen to 
suddenly as it had begun. peers, advice. ‘ 

The Gilt-Edged Sport stood still and listened for several |” ‘[he firing continued for ace minutes, and Gentry 
moments, but not a sound of any description came from | was convinced that the outlaws under cover of darkness 
the interior of the rude hut. had made a determined attack on the major and his little 

Then he decided that it was useless to waste any more | party. 
time that night, and started back to the trail which he had Gentry Vow that the latter @ould vot hu aBieie hold 
left ten minutes before. , out long without assistance. . 

As he came around the end of the cabin, a tall, dark) 4s the firing continued, he promptly decided $6) go. to 
form loomed into view on the other side, their rescue. 


At the same instant the sharp report of a pistol rang out He turned and ran back as fast as possible in Ps dined. 


and a bullet whistled close by his head. % 5 
He sprang back into the shadow of the cabin, and, draw- Pen tue ant Tae aetna was still dimly visible ; 


ing his own weapon, returned the fire. 
But at the same moment his opponent dodged, and leap-| _ He had gone but a short distance when the sound of the 


ine to one side, disappeared around the corner of the little | firing ceased as suddenly as it had begun. ; 
structure. : But Gentry pushed on all the faster, determined tolearn 


For several moments Gentry stood and listened in-| the fate of the major and his party, even if he was too 
tently. late to be of assistance to them. 
Not a sound broke the stillness of the night. Holding} In five minutes he was within two hundred are of 
his pistol ready for instant use, he began to creep cau- the camp. 
tiously around the end of the pbuilding in search of theman| ‘The fire was still burning brightly, but when he Carne in 
who had made the attempt on his life. sight of the place it seemed to be deserted. 2 
He had advanced but a few feet when the sound of a| Major Hays and his men had disappeared. 
stealthy footstep behind him caused him to turn quickly.| ““They have been killed or captured,’’ was the inward 
His opponent had slipped around the cabin on the other comment of Gentleman Joe, as he started to creep forward — 
side, and was coming up behind him. cautiously. ea 
As Gentry turned around, the two men came face to faco| The shooting had stopped so suddenly, and the men wlio, 
in the darkness. They were not more than ten feet apart, | had been engaged in the fight had disappeared so aulakly Pekan 
and each one could see the form of the other quite plainly. | the whole affair seemed a trifle suspicious. | 
Quick as lightning, two pistols were raised, two flashes There was not a sign of life about the place. ; 
of fire lighted up the darkness for one brief instant, and| Gentry was certain, however, that the major and his. 
the reports of the two weapons sounded as one. party had not been killed. 
As Gentry fired, he dodged to the left, and again the If they had fallen, the outlaws would nok have taken the: 
bullet of his opponent whistled har mlessly past his head. tronble to remove the bodies. 5 i, 
But to his surprise, his own aim was Bpparensly. no bet- A hasty examination of the ground around the camp- x i 
ter than that of his. can fire revealed no sign of blood. Re me 
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- perate one. 


. . . . . 
_ Was quite ready to receive him. 





lars which they had reason to believe Major ‘Hays had 
aap Rocky Rangers had determined to get the cash by other’ 


i o As soon as they found the prospector from Denyer and could be reached by kindness alone, 
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The fight had evidently been a bloodless one, whatever his men in camp, they prepared to surround them and take - 


the final result. ‘ the money by force if necessary. 
Gentry was puzzled by the situation, but he was angry | They were moving down on the camp~when the wnex— 
and impatient at the useless delays to which he had been’ pected arrival of Mournful Mary and Gentleman Joe inter- 


- subjected, and with afew quiet, but uncomplimentary, | fered with their plans. 


remarks about the fighting major, he again turned to re-| When the Gilt-Edged Sport made his escape that night 

‘sume his journey. - from the mass of struggling outlaws, Mike Molony was in 
He had taken less than a dozen steps when, like magic, |a furious temper. 

a score of forms rose out of the darkness around thecamp-| At the sound of the firing which had resulted from the 

fire, and a harsh voice ordered him to halt. unexpected meeting, Major Hays and his men had takem 


The Gilt-Edged Sport saw that he was surrounded on alarm, and, putting out their camp-fire, escaped in the 


every side. . darkness. 


There was but one chance of escape, and that was a des- 
> two men who seemed to stand between him and a fortune 
Gentry, however, did not hesitate to take it. 
He was accustomed to desperate chances, and this time effort on their part, he was wild with rage. 
he was just in the humor for a fight. Turning fiercely to the woman, who had been willing to 
He held his pistols in his hands, and, raising them quickly, | risk her own life to save his, he demanded, with a ter-- 
he fired half a dozen shots at the men who stood in his) rible oath: | 
way. | ‘“Why did you bring him here?’’ 
Two of them went down with yells of pain, and the! ‘I could not help it,’’ replied Mournful Mary, meekly, 
whole line was thrown into confusion. for she was trembling with fright. 
Gentry ran forward as he fired, and before the gang} ‘‘You lie! You are trying to play me false!’’ cried the 
had recovered from their confusion, he had safely crossed | outlaw chief, fiercely. 


the line. . ‘Tam not. I tell*you I could not help it.’’ 
He dashed away in the darkness as they recovered their} ‘‘Why couldn’t you help it? Why didn’t you take him 
presence of mind and opened fire.on him. around some other way when you saw the camp-fire?”’ 


' But their shots went wide of the mark. | “I did try, but he suspected something wrong, \and. 

Gentry ran about thirty yards beyond the line to a point forced me-to come straight toward the light.”’ 
where he was out of range of the light of the camp-fire,| ‘‘I do not believe you.” 
and then turning around, he fired a few parting shots at} ‘“ You know I am telling the truth—I have done all that: 
the startled outlaws. I could.”’ 

They did not attempt to follow him. “You have turned traitor, you wretch!’’ cried Molony, 

. as he sprang at the woman like a wild animal. 

Seizing her by the throat, he hurled her to the ground. 
with stunning force. 

The members of the gang stood by, and for a moment 
none of them dared to interfere. 

a The big chief was now like a raging madman. 
Major Hank Hays had arrived at Frog Back Curve be- Planting one knee on the breast of the fallen woman, 
fore Con Conway, the tricky villain of the Rocky Rangers, | his big, rough hands closed over her throat with a vise- 
PtERNY f like grip. 
_ The major coming unexpectedly, and bringing with him} He would have strangled her to death ina few moments, 
three old frontiersmen, who were mining experts, had} but the woman had one friend in the gang, and he inter- 
quite disconcerted the men who were going, as they | fered just in time. 
thought, to sell him a salted mine. | Dinky Dobbins, the hunchback, with a fierce cry of rage, 
» The result was that the actions of the Rocky Rangers! snatched a long, keen-bladed knife from his belt and. 
aroused the suspicions of the major, and he promptly gave \sprang at the big outlaw. 
hee e na seaplapes that he would have nothing more to “Back, you coward !’’ he cried. 

o with them or their mine. Molony relaxed his grasp from the thro T 

Then he started out to search for the Hamp Hull Mine! and joked up in suiiee: or or ee ae 
on his own account. , ‘‘Who dares interfere?’’ he thundered. 

He had heard some of the stories of that mysterious de-} ‘I do!’’ replied Dobbins, as he stepped between the 
posit of rich gold, and determined to find it if possible. leader of the band and the woman, who still lay prostrate: 
_ Mike Molony and his men were furious when they found | on the ground. 
that the major and his money were about to slip from ‘You, you hunchbacked wretch!’ cried Molony, as he 
their grasp. “ reached for a weapon. : ; 

The chief of the Rocky Rangers was determined to| ‘‘Yes, I dare to interfere to save a woman,’’ replied the 
have the money by fair means or foul. _ hunchback, with more spirit than he had ever shown 

The visit of Major Hays to the headquarters of the out-| before, 
laws was made late in the afternoon. Molony drew his pistol, but he did not use it. 

As he was unacquainted with the country, he found it) Like a flash, the little hunchback leaped forward with 
impossible to return to the station that night without the | his knife raised above his head. 
services of a guide, so he decided to camp in the hills} His face was white, and his little bead-like black eyes: 
until morning, and then begin his search for the rich gold} flashed fire. 
mine that had so aroused his cupidity as to make him will-|_ In a moment the long knife which he held would have 
ing to take desperate chances to get possession of it. been buried in the breast of the outlaw chief. 

_ It was, of course, by the direction of the chief of the! In the nick of time, Con Conway jumped between the 
Rocky Rangers that the woman, Mournful Mary, had gone! two. 
to Frog Back Curve to entice Gentleman Joe into the foot-| Then, turning to the leader of the gang, he said, sternly: 
hills, where the outlaws hoped to get him into their power. | ‘‘Come, Mike, this has gone far enough.”’ “A 

But the leader of the Rocky Rangers had not countedon| There was a fierce, angry scowl on the face of the leader 
failure to make a deal with Major Hays, and he had not! but he put up his pistol. eR 
expected the major and Gentry to follow each other so 


closely. Dinky Dobbins, who, now thoroughly aroused ] y 
Exasperated by their failure to get the ten thousand dal-| died in defense of Mournful tang : Leu eare 


: ; She was the only one connected with the gan £ 
brought with him, by selling him a bogus mine, the ever spoken kindly to him. Pre woot 


Desperate outlaw that he was, and trained to q@rime from 
‘boyhood, there was still a soft spot in his nature which 


~ 





CHAPTER VII. 


THE SHADOWS OF THE FOOT-HILLS. 





When the chief of the Rocky Rangers found that the 


had both escaped from his grasp without much apparent: 


He did not care to force the fight to the finish with 
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In many ways the little hunchback was the most useful 
member of the gang, and as his anger began to cool, 
Molony was glad that the conflict had ended where it did. 

-Mournful Mary arose with an effort when she saw , that 
Dinky Dobbins had come to her rescue, 

Her throat was bruised and swollen where the big fingers 
of the outlaw chief had closed over it. 

She had received such treatment before from Molony, 
but this time there was a fierce and revengeful gleam in 
her eyes that boded ill for him if ever the opportunity 
came for her to be revenged. 

Thanking the hunchback briefly for his brave stand in 
her defense, the woman turned and disappeared in the 
darkness. 

When the excitement of the thrilling events of the even- 
ing had subsided, the Rocky Rangers returned to their 
hiding-place in the hills for the night, determined to hunt 
down the major on the following day. 

But next day they had no better success. 

They spent the time ina search through the foot-hills, 
but did not even find a trail of the major and his party. 

When Mournful Mary had left the gang the night be- 
fore, she went straight to the stone hut on the hill and 
locked herself in her own room. } 

Next day she kept out of the way of the outlaw chief, 
and refused to receive any message from him. 

At sundown that day the Rocky Rangers met by ap- 
pointment at a rendezvous in the hills, intending to make 
a night search for the camp of the major and his prospect- 
ing party. : 

The last two members of the gang to arrive at the meet- 
ing place were Dinky Dobbins and Con Conway. 

Both brought important news. 

The hunchback had at last found the trail of the major, 
and came in with a report that the man whose money they 
were after had gone into camp for the night less than two 


miles away. 





The news brought by Con Conway greatly disturbed the | 


leader of the gang. 

His report was to the effect that Gentleman Joe was 
again prowling about the hills. 

Molony called Coaway to one side, and the two held a 
long consultation. 

At the end of it, the chief gave directions that the mem- 
bers of the gang, with Dinky Dobbins acting as guide, 
were to surround the camp of Major Hays, and take him 
prisoner at all hazards, 

Then, calling Black Joe, the fiddler, aside, Molony sent 
him to the stone.hut with a message for Mournful, Mary. 


He asked ‘thd woman to meet him at the deserted cabin 
as quickly as possible, as he wanted to see her on a matter 
of importance. 
His message Was accompanied with a threat that if she 
failed to. comply shé ‘would be regarded as a traitor to the 
“gang. .~ ty 
The: b 
faithful to him,.and 
but ‘he had important work for he 
He was gqing to make one more 
t-J3G6 into his power. - 
atk doe was to deliver the message, then hasten back 
he hill-side, where he was. to play his 
aw chief that the woman 


. 


ig outlaw was tired of the woman who had been so 
who had more than once saved his life, 
r to do. 

attempt to get Gentle- 


FN 


© eSviolin.as a signal to the outl 
“Mat was how it happened that Molony arrived at the 
cabin that night a few moments in advance of Gentleman 
Joe, who had come to investigate the mystery of the violin 
playing in such an out-of-the-way place. 
It was the-outlaw chief who fought the duel in the dark 
with the Gilt-Edged Sport. 
Again tks man 
plans of > chief of the Rocky Rangers, but this time he 
had done so unconsciously. 







The sound of the firing prevented a meeting between 
Molony and Mournful Mary. 

The shots were also heard by Major Hays and his men 
in their camp, and the sound put them on their guard. 

When‘the attack of the outlaw gang followed a little 
i ey were prepared for if. 

ey had concealed themselves in a clump of bushes 


a4 
ae S 
ee 


A 


hs si + 
ES 
“ay i 
iad 





| climbed high in the sky, and was shining brightly. 


from Denver had been able to thwart the . 
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back from the camp-fire, and at the first approach of » 
outlaws, they opened the firing. . a, tela 
Nearly a hundred shots had been*,exchanged without — 
doing any damage on either side. a ify 
Then the major, finding his forces so greatly outnum- — 
bered, like the skilful soldier that he was, retreated in 


































good order. . } 4 
He slipped away with his men so quietly the outlaws * $ 
did not know they were gone. e Siarh , a 
The latter, under the lead of Con Conway, assoonasthe — ; 
firing ceased, proceeded to carry out the original plan of — ¢ 
surrounding the camp. Meciwiecnweet hic 
_ They had just completed their line, when Gentleman Me Gas 
Joe unexpectedly broke through it. Sa aes ON A ee 
His coming disconcerted them for a moment, hen . .% eee 
Con Conway recognized him, the acting leader out- eas. 
laws swore that this time the man of nerve sho t es- ; & 
cape them. . Sey _ 
How easily Gentleman Joe got away, the reader already ae 
knows. # Z 


Molony, after his escape through the secret passage-way 
from the cabin on the hill-side, heard the sound of the fir- 
ing, and, believing that his men had been successful in 
their raid, hurried away to join them. hi 

When he met them returning and learned that both the 
men who stood in the way of his making a fortune had 
again escaped, his rage knew no bounds. ; 

‘ He cursed the members of the gang individually and 
collectively until muttered threats of rebellion from some 
of the men warned him that he had better not carry the . 
matter too far. 2 eS oe ae 

When he had cooled down somewhat, it was agreed to 
wait for daylight before making another move. a 

By the time the outlaws were ready to return to thei 
hiding-place in the hills for the night the moon ha 
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By its light, it was easy to follow the trail, and objects: 


were visible some distance away. rie eh 

It was a disappointed, dejected, and discouraged band of 
‘men who turned from the scene of their last defeaband | 
|wended their way slowly across therugged hilltothestone 
‘hut in the cave where they spent their nights and many = ~— 
of their days hiding from the sight of honestmen. = = ae 

They walked along in silence, traveling in single file, <3 7 
‘with the chief in the lead, while Black Joe, the fiddler, a rd . 

Dinky Dobbins, the hunchback, brought up the rear. ia! 

| They crossed one range of low hills, passed over a bit of 
open tableland, and had started down into a narrow valley — 
where there were patches of timber here and there on both 
sides of the trail. 
| They were moving down the hill-side at a good 
when Molony suddenly leaped to one side, and with 
oath stopped short. | . 
| Asmall black object had come hurtling through the — 
) mene ut air, and struck the ground almost at his feet with 
a thud. re 

The outlaw chief turned and picked up another of the "a 
convey 
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‘black arrows which had been used once before to 
to him a warning. 
For a moment he stood irresolute as the members of the 
gang gathered around him to learn what had happened. _ 

 *Good Lawdy, Cap’n Mike! look dar!’’ : 

_ It was the trembling voice of Black Joe that spoke, and 
‘looking in the direction in which he was pointing, the out- 
law saw half a score of long black shadows stealing across i 
the trail from a patch of timber a hundred yards aheadin ss” 
the misty moonlight, looking neither like men nor animals, — 


| They seemed to be tall, black, spook-like forms, that ”* i 
moved with a slow, rhythmic motion, as if they wereglid- ” ig? 
ing through the air rather than walking upon the earth. % = 
oe bars of pee Joe were now chattering with terror, : ie 
and the faces of many members of the gang looked, white ~“ — k 
and drawn in the moonlight. ore saa he : a 
A 2 





‘‘What does itmean?’’ asked Con Conway, i SE 
turning to the leader of the gang. wee rat ageae 
The voice of Mike Molony trembled slightly as he replied: 
“Tt’s to much for me, Con. I give it up.” Mee ae 
“T don’t believe in spooks. You can’t have a shadow _ 
without a substance,’’ replied Conway, who was the coolest _ 
man in the crowd. Rapa tel PR Gn ee 
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“J reckon you are right about that, Con; — 
_ queer-looking specimens. ”’ ae : | 
“Suppose we try the effect of a few bullets on them?’’ 

“Tt won’t do any harm. Fire on them, boys.”’ 
a! But as the outlaw chief gave the command the black 

3 shadows departed as silently as they had come. 
bs? The gang stood still, watching the trail ahead for several 
minutes, but they did not reappear. 
~ ‘Then the outlaws resumed their march, but they kept a 
sharp lookout ahead as well as on both sides. 

They had passed safely beyond the patch of timber from 
svhence the shadows had first appeared, and had begun to 
breathe easy again. 

Fat 3 Suddenly Black Joe, who had again fallen behind with 
Be his friend, Dinky Dobbins, the hunchback, uttered a wild 
4 cry of terror and ran down the line of men to the side of 
Molony as fast as he could go. 


jut they are 


a” > % 
; ’ outlaws saw the same silent black shadows crossing the 
z trail behind them. 
f Tie The sight came near throwing them into a panic this 
- time. 
‘Con Conway, the only one who had remained cool and 
im kept his wits about him, raised his rifle and fired three or 
# four shots at the shadows in rapid succession. 
; If there was substance behind those shadows, his bullets 
went wide of the mark. 
ae . The tall black figures moved along with the same slow, 
gt regular motion, and soon disappeared into the woods on 
the right of the trail. " 
__.  Conivay proposed that they surround the patch of timber 
- + | and see if they could not clear up the mystery of the black 
» Gece *-shadows. « | 
| ~~ But even Mike Molony, the leader of the gang, hesitated 
if to follow this suggestion. 
: ~ The other members of the gang were too frightened to 
7] -- think of such a thing. 
df - All the gold in the hills would not have induced them 
+o enter the dark woods into which these strange shadows 
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had apparently been swallowed up. . 
“There is a trick of some kind in this, and we ought to 
- find out what it is,’’ insisted Conway. ; 
ra ee ‘‘We'd bettah get away from hyah ’fore da eats us alive!”’ 
_ -  -svailed Black Joe, who looked as if he were about to go 
into paroxysms of terror. 

This suggestion seemed to meet with the approval of the 

gang, and again they resumed their journey. 

This time they kept close together, and moved forward 

rapidly. : ’ 

They had half a mile of open ground to cross before they 

would come to any more timber. 
The moon was still shining brightly, and they could see 
every object plainly, except in the shadow of the timber. 

The open ground was crossed without incident, and be- 

yond the next patch of timber the trail would turn to the 
left up the hill, near the top of which was their hiding- 
place, 

The Rocky Rangers were within one hundred yards 

of the last bit of timber which they had to pass when a 
small black object came flying through the air close above 
their heads and struck the ground ten yards beyond them. 

It had come from the direction of the woods in their 

front. * | 
c Con Conway ran back and picked up another of the 
ie black arrows. 

5. They started forward again without waiting to makea 
careful examination of the arrow, but they had gone less 
than fifty yards when the black shadows once more ap- 
oie peared in their front. 

; As before, they were simply moving slowly and silently 

a across the trail. 

4 This time several members of the gang turned to beat a 
zs retreat. 

‘ But with low cries of terror, they turned back in a mo- 
ment and huddled around their leader. 





two hundred yards away, were more of the shadows. 


e q "4 ie: Finding themselves surrounded, the terror-stricken | 


outlaws prepared to fight their ghostly looking enemies. 


At the suggestion of Conway, shots were fired in both! the trees, and his pursuers had for the time lost sight of 


directions at once. 








‘Looking back to see what had frightened the negro, the | 















Coming down the trail behind them, and not more than 


The result was startling. 

As the reports of the rifles rang out, the black shadows 
vanished as suddenly as they had appeared. 

Then the outlaws, not waiting for a command from their 
leader, lost no time in getting away. 

Keeping to the trail, they ran as fast as their legs could 
carry them, and did not stop until they reached. the stone 
hut on top of the hill. 

There, gasping for breath after his long, hard race, Mike 
Molony turned to Dinky Dobbins and asked: . 

‘‘What are they?’’ 

‘‘They are the Shadows of the Hills, so-called,’’ replied 
Dobbins. ; 

‘‘Are they men or spooks?”’ 

‘‘Nc one has yet been able to find out.”’ 





CHAPTER VIII. 
THE SECRET OF THE MINE. 


Gentleman Joe, after his encounter with the Rocky 
Rangers, succeeded in reaching Frog Back Curve just in 
time to send a dispatch to the company by which he was 
employed, telling them briefly that he had found the mine. 

Then he went to his hotel, and after writing a letter, 
giving full details of his investigation, he went to bed and 
slept soundly until morning. 

Bright and early on the following day he was back in 
the foot-hills of the Rockies to make a further investigation 
of the rich deposit of gold. 

He had almost reached the entrance to the ravine in 
which the Hamp Hull Mine was located when he heard the 
sound of rifle shots. 

Far up on the hill to his right and front there was a 
desultory firing. 5 

He stopped for a few moments to await developments, 
and soon discovered that the firing was coming closer. 

The men who were doing the shooting were evidently in 
pursuit of some one. 

Nearer and nearer sounded the ringing reports of re- 
peating rifles. 

The Gilt-Edged Sport stepped behind a tree and awaited 
the oncoming of the running fight. 

A few moments later he saw a slender young man com- 
ing down the hill running at full speed. 

The fugitive would occasionally glance back over his 
shoulder and then dash ahead faster than before. 

The occasion of his wild race was soon apparent. 

_A hundred yards behind him came a score of rough- 
looking men, all well mounted and armed ‘with repeating 
rifles. r ae 

They were on the trail of the fugitive, and were firing at 
him every time they caught a glimpse of his fleeing form. 

‘As the fugitive came closer, Gentry recognized Derringer 
Dick. 

The young outlaw was coming straight toward him. 
Gentry waited until the fellow was almost abreast of him, 
and then stepping from from his hiding-place, he asked: 

‘‘What is the trouble?”’ 

The young outlaw came to a sudden stop, and, throwing 
up his left hand, leveled a short derringer pistol at the 
man who stood in his path. 

Then a look of recognition suddenly flashed across his 
face, and he lowered his weapon. 

“Tt’s you, is it’’? he gasped, for he was almost out of 
breath after his long race for life. 

“Tt is. What is the trouble with you?”’ 

“They are after me,’’ replied Derringer Dick, with an 
anxious look back over his shoulder. 

‘““Who are they?’’ 

“The vigilantes from the Red Quartz mining camp.” 

“Are you hit?”’ - 

“Not yet, but they are getting my range.”’ 

‘Wait until they come up, and I will see what Ican do 
to help you out of your trouble.”’ 

“You can do nothing. They will stretch my neckif they 
get their hands on me.”’ 

The fugitive had been dodging from side to side among 


him. ) 





W - 


BA ia ae ee 
PP ery el eer 


yt - «i e 
eee eo e- ey tee A ee = 
a ee ee 

: hs , ae 


uy 
Fen ony 
Soe 


a 
Se % 


N 
OT Ta 


ee 
tN 


ee 


This threw them off the trail, and delayed them for sev- 


—_— me 


eral minutes until they could find it again; 
Derringer Dick, who could see that they were puzzled, 


_improved the time to get breath anda fresh burst of ‘speed. 


Gentleman Joe knew that the fellow was a blood-thirsty 
outlaw and murderer, but he could not repress a feeling of 
sympathy at sight of a human being flying like a hunted 
animal in a race which meant life or death. 

It was not altogether a selfish motive which induced the 
Gilt-Edged Sport to propose to the fugitive one more 
chance for his life. 

‘*You may not deserve it,’’ he said, turning to the out- 
law, ‘‘but I have a proposition to make to you which if 
you accept may give you a chance of escape.”’ 

‘‘Well make it quick. Those devils will be on my trail 
again in a moment.”’ 

‘*You know something of the secret of that mine in the 
ravine?”’ ’ 

“Very littile.”’ 

‘‘Tell me what you know, and tell the truth, and I will 
help you.’’ 

‘‘How can you help me? There are twenty to two.’’ 

‘‘Never mind how. I'll keep my word. Will you tell me 
what you know?’’ 

‘*Ves, you are welcome to all I can tell you.”’ 

‘Then tell it quick—you have no time to lose.”’ 

‘‘Hamp Hull, the man who discovered the mine, is sfill 
alive.’’ 

‘“*T suspected as much.”’ 

‘‘He is working it with the aid of the worst band of cut- 
throats that ever got together.”’ 

‘Ts there more than one entrance to the place?”’ 

‘‘Vas: follow the tunnel—it passes under the hill and 
opens into a small valley beyond.”’ 

‘Where is the hiding-place of the gang?”’ 

“They have a dozen. They lurk about the hills and 
ravines in disguise. The mine is always guarded.”’ 

‘‘What is their disguise?”’ 

‘‘Some spook-like arrangement in which they are known 
as the Shadows of the Hills.”’ 

“Ts that all you know?” 

‘That is all. Success to you.’’ 

As Derringer Dick spoke, a shout from the band of vigi- 
lantes told they had again found his trail. 

‘““Go!’’ said Gentleman Joe; ‘I will detain them here 
until you can double on your trail and make your escape.’’ 

With a word of thanks, Derringer Dick dashed away, 
and in a moment was out of sight in the forest. 

He had barely disappeared when the band of vigilantes 
came riding down upon Gentleman Joe. 

A score of rifles were leveled at the Gilt-Edged Sport, 
and half as many voices ordered him to throw up his 
hands. 

He leaned against a tree, and without a word or a mo- 
tion to obey the command, put up his hands, and waited for 
the vigilantes to come up. 

‘‘Have you seen him?’’ demanded the leader. 

~“Seen who?’’ 


‘Derringer Dick, the outlaw. ”’ 


“Tam astranger in this locality,’’ replied Gentry, slowly. 

He was playing for time. 
~-**Who are you?’’ demanded the captain of the vigilantes, 

ercely. 

“Tam a prospector, a new-comer in this locality.”’ 
.**And you haye seen nothing of a man running past 
here?”’ | 

“Come to think of it, I believe I did see a man running 
through the woods ten minutes ago.”’ 

‘“Where? Which way did he go? Where is he?’’, de- 
manded the vigilantes, in chorus. 


_ ‘Why, I think he went over that way,’’ replied Gentle- 


man Joe, pointing in a direction different from that taken | 


by Derringer Dick. 

‘Well, stranger, if you want a hand in a lynching bee, 
come along with us.”’ 

“Thank you, but I do not care to take part.”’ _ 

Without more ado, the band of horsemeri rode rapidly 
away in the direction pointed out to them by Gentry. 

The latter stood and watched until they were out of 


sight. A if whe 
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Then he knew that Derringer Dick was safe for the tas 


— ee ee —_—_—— 
=. a —_—_— 


present. 


~ He had some doubt as to whether or not he had done e 


right to interfere with what might be well-merited justice, | 


but the Gilt-Edged Sport did not have the heart to stand 
by and see a human being hunted down and killed like a 
dog without a chance for hie life. : 


It was without a feeling of regret for his action that he ae 


turned and resumed his journey toward the gold mine. — 
The ravine was as silent and apparently as deserted 
when he entered it as it was the day before when he had 
béen successful in locating the claim for which he had 
been searching. . y 
But after the warning of Derringer Dick, that the place 
was never left unguarded, he proceeded with great caution, 


He reached the entrance to the mine without having en-. | 


countered any member of the desperate band which held ‘ 4 


possession of the property. 


Again he found the place deserted, and adyanced some — ; 


distance without finding any sign of life. 
| He had gone somewhat farther into the passage-way 
than he had advanced on the day before, yet the farther 
he went the richer seemed ‘the vast deposit of gold in the 
| walls and roof of the tunnel. 
Half a mile beyond the entrance, he came to a _ large 
room which seemed to have been hollowed out by nature 
on one side of the passage. . . 
Here he found plenty of evidence that the place had been 
occupied by the men in possesion of the mine. €. 
The floor of the cave was covered with furs and blankets. 


Scattered about were miners’ tools, weapons of various. — ayy 


kinds, cooking utensils, and a small supply of food. 
Gentry was surprised to find this place deserted. — 
The underground room was so situated that a small band 
of men well armed could hold it against an army. 


| Entrance to it could be had only through the “passage-. = ¢ 
way, which was so narrow that two men ‘couJd not walk % 


abreast. 3 
He examined the contents of the room thoroughly with- 


out finding any clew to the identity of any member of the sete 
" e + 


gang. 

Piled high in one corner was a large quantity of the rich 
quartz, great blocks of which were almost solid gold, 

The stuff had evidently been placed there to await a good 
opportunity for removing it to some point where the out- 
laws could find a market for it. 

The search of the room completed, Gentleman Joe con- 


tinued down the passage-way, determined to find the exit f , 


described by Derringer Dick. 

It was this secret of the mine, this unknown entrance 
which had probably enabled the outlaws to keep possession 
of the place so long and to work it so profitably. 

Soon after leaving the underground room, he found that - 

the passage-way led down a steep descent. 
. The quantity of gold visible in the surface of the walls 
was now growing rapidly less at every yard he advanced. 
' Gentry was proceeding along cautiously, keeping his 
eyes and ears open to guard against surprise. 

Suddenly the oppressive silence of the underground pas- 
sage was broken by a peculiar hissing sound which came 
from behind him. 

At first he was unable to make out what it was, but 
quickly discovered that the sound was rapidly coming 
nearer. 

Quickly putting out his lantern, Gentry 


drew a pistol 
and turned to face the unknown danger. 


As he did so, a faint splutter of light flashed for a mo- . 


, | es 


ment in the dark tunnel a hundred feet away, went down | 


and disappeared for an instant, only to flash up again like ~ 
the rising and falling of a spark moved byinvisiblehands. «  ~ 
» The hissing, sputtering sound continued without inter- | 


mission, and was rapidly drawing nearer. 


at regular intervals. ! 
As quickly as possible, Gentleman Joe relighted his 
cket-lantern, and sent its rays flashing back along the 
dark passage-way. 


One glance along the wake of the light revealed the ob- FSS. 


ject that was coming down the tunnel toward him. 
AG was an immense bomb made by rolling a mass of 
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The dim flash of light which seemed to send forth each 
time it was visible a small shower of sparks, rose and fell 
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the whole together securely until it formed one large round 
ball. - ' % i fi. BY NG p 
‘Attached to this was a long piece of miners’ fuse, the 


~ end of which had been set on fire. 


Once the fuse burned down to the bomb, there would be 
an explosion, which would blow every movable object 
within a hundred yards in either direction in the tunnel 
to atoms. ' 
-* Gentry knew the terrible force contained in such a 
_ rudely constructed bomb, because he had often seen them 


~ used for blasting in mining operations in the West. 


It was evident now that his second entrance into the 
‘mine had been observed by the outlaws, and that they had 
adopted this desperate method of ridding themselves for- 
ever of the man who had dared to meddle with their mine. 

Gentry’s situation was a trying one. . 

He saw that the fuse was rapidly burning down close to 
the bomb, and that the latter would explode within a few 
minutes. *& 

At this point there was a steep decline in the passage- 
way and the bound mass of powder and dynamite was roll- 
ing swiftly toward him. 

It was evident that his movements had been well timed 
by the hidden outlaws and that they had sent the. mes- 
senger of death upon his trail believing thatit would over- 
take him just as the fuse burned down to the powerful ex- 
plosive. 

It was a time for quick thought and action. 

At first glance there seemed to be only one chance of 
escape. 

If he could catch the bomb and extinguish the fuse, he 
would be safe. 

- But even that was a desperate and uncertain chance. 

The great mass of explosive was heavy, and it had gained 


such momentum in its descent down the passage-way that 


A would be no easy matter to catch and extinguish the 
se. | 

However, Gentry, with a steady nerve, determined to 

make the attempt. . 

Standing with his back against the wall at one side of 
the passage-way, he made a quick grab at the big ball as 
it shot down the tunnel toward him. 

He had put out his lantern again, and the only light was 
that made by the burning fuse. 

In the darkness the Gilt-Edged Sport made a slight mis- 
calculation of distance. : 

The big mass of deadly explosive shot past his feet and 
the quick desperate clutch he made at the fuse missed. 

There was only one other chance of escape. 

And quick as lightning, Gentry took that chance. 

Springing forward, he gave the big rolling ball a. violent 
kick, which greatly increased its speed down the steep 
incline. 

_ Then wheeling around quickly he threw himself flat on 
his face at the bottom of the tunnel, and without a tremor, 
awaited the explosion which he felt sure would come ina 
few moments. pee 

But the seconds grew into minutes, and still the bomb 
did not explode. - 

For five minutes Gentleman Joe lay flat on the bottom, 
and, no explosion having occurred, he knew that the bomb 
had missed fire. ae a 

He got up, and relighting his lantern, ran rapidly down 
the passage-way toward the secret exit. 

A hundred yards away the tunnel’made a sharp bend to 
the left, and there, lodged securely against the projecting 
ledge of rock, was the big ball of explosive which had been 
intended to blow him to pieces. 

A hasty examination showed that his kick had served a 
double purpose. 

- His boot-heel happened to strike squarely on the burn- 
ing fuse, and had extinguished it when less than an inch of 
if remained. f | 

-Ten minutes later, Gentleman Joe, as cool and collected 
as if nothing unusual had occurred, emerged from the un- 
gh tees tunnel, through the secret exit on the far side 
of the hill. . ae 


& 


_ He had solved the secret of the mine. mer 
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; powder and dynamite up in a piece of cloth and binding . 












CHAPTER IX. _- 
DERRINGER DICK’S LAST STAND. 


When Gentleman Joe found himself safely out of the 
mine by the secret entrance, he knew there was only one 
more thing to do to complete the job he had undertaken. 

That was to notify the company which had employed 
him to come and take possession of the property. ; 

He had no doubt that the mysterious band of outlaws 
who were holding possession of the mine would disappear 
from the locality at the first show of force. 

He started back at once to the railroad station to notify 
his employers to come at once with sufficient force to hold 
possession and develop the mine. 

A long, hard climb carried him back to the top of the 
hill underneath which was located the rich deposit of gold. 

From there a few hours of rapid walking would bring 
him to the station. 

He had proceeded some few miles on the journey, and 
was walking along a wooded ridge on one side of which — 
there was a steep cliff. : 

The sound of rifle shots in the distance attracted his at-. 
tention. be rte 

Then he remembered that it was in this direction he had’ 
sent the band of vigilantes from the Red Quartz mining: 
camp when he turned them off the trail of Derringer Dick,, 
the outlaw. 

Suspecting that they had again struck the trail of their 

‘intended victim, Gentry hurried forward. 

He had gone but a little ways when he saw smoke rising 
above the tree-tops ahead, and could hear the roaring and 
crackling of the flames. 

The dry wood on top of the ridge had been set on fire. 


Gentry still hurried on anxious to learn the meaning of 
the shots he had heard, and the sudden outbreak of flame 
from the woods. 


‘| ‘He soon came to a little knoll, and ascending this, he 


could see for a considerable distance around the hill-side 
beyond. 

He saw a wide circle of fame sweeping up the side of 
the hill at a rapid pace. 

Above the roar of the flames he could hear now and then 
the sharp report of a rifle. 

The wind was blowing strongly from the east, driving 
the fire through the dry woods toward the edge of the cliff 
at a rapid rate. 

Gentry stopped where he could command a view of the 
scene below, and awaited developments. 

In a few moments he saw the figure of a man slowly re- 
treating before the advancing circle of fire. 


With the aid of a small field-glass which he carried, he 
was able to make out that the fugitive was Derringer Dick. 

Beyond the line of fire he could make out a scattered line 
of horsemen, and recognized them as the vigilantes from 
the Red Quartz mine camp. 

They had struck the trail of the young outlaw again, 
and with fire and lead were driving him back to the edge 
of the cliff and closing in around him so that he had no 
chance of escape. 

Gentleman Joe was nearly a mile away from the scene, 
and so swiftly was the line of fire creeping up the hill-side 
he saw it would be useless for him to again attempt to aid 
Derringer Dick. : 

The latter was retreating slowly before the advancing 
flames, and, whenever an opportunity offered, he would 
fire a shot at his pursuers. 

The cliff toward which Derringer Dick was retreating 
rose almost a hundred feet above the narrow ravine 
below. ‘ 

He was completely hemmed in by the fire and his pur- 
suers. : 

There is no chance of escape, as a leap over the cliff 
would be fatal, but Gentleman Joe, who is intently: 
watching thé slender, delicate-looking young outlaw, can 
see through his glasses that there is not a quiver of the lip 
nor a sign of fear about Derringer Dick. 

The young desperado seems to realize that he has played 
his last card and lost. . 

Face to face with a fearful death, his only idea, ap- 


parently, is that he must die game. 
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Closer and closer creep the hot flames; the smoke is 
rolling in dense black clouds above the head of the doomed 
man, and every time the wind makes a rift in the cloud, 
the rough miners who are bent on avenging the murder 
of their companions fire at the man who is being slowly 
driven back nearer and nearer the point where he must 
-make his last stand. 

The desperate game of life and death is soon ended. 

_ ‘The circle of fire in the underbrush has swept up so close 
that the clothing of the outlaw is burning in half a dozen 
places where it has caught from flying sparks. 

Gentry, watching the weird scene with a strange fasci- 
nation, sees that Derringer Dick is standing on the very 
edge of the cliff, a grim smile on his face, and a pistol in 
each hand. 

It is evident that he is near his last round of cart- 
ridges, and is saving his shots for an opening at close 
range where he can be sure of bringing down one or more 
of the stern avengers. 

A moment more and a flurry of wind comes sweeping up 
the hill; there is a sudden fresh burst of flame, and, for a 
moment, the slender figure of the outlaw at bay is lost. to 
view. 

The next moment, when the smoke lifts, Gentleman Joe 
sees Derringer Dick, surrounded by tongues of red flame, 
raise his pistols quickly, and firing two shots at the pur- 
suers who crowd close to the circle of fire, the young man 
turns and leaps headlong over the cliff. 


The flames rush on, sweeping everything inflammable |> 
before them, and, with a last leap and roar, their red|p 


tongues reach over the edge of the rock as if making a 
final grasp at their intended victim who had just escaped 
them. 

The vigilantes, too, had seen their quarry make the mad 
plunge over the cliff, and they knew that they had been 
cheated of their prey. 

The fire burned itself out quickly, leaving a blackened 
and smoking waste behind, and the men from Red Quartz, 
their work finished, turned and rode slowly away. 

With a sigh of regret for the fate of the young outlaw 
who had shown that he had some good qualities, including 
the merit of desperate courage, Gentleman Joe turned 
away from the scene and resumed his journey to Frog 
Back Curve. f 

He soon reached that section of the foot-hills which he 
had come to recognize as the stamping-ground of the 
Rocky Rangers. 

At one point the trail, crossing one of the numerous 
little valleys that lay between the broken hills, crossed by 
means of a small foot-log a narrow but deep gorge, at the 
bottom of which flowed a small stream from the moun- 
tains beyond. 

The miners who had marked out this pathway through 
the woods had cut down a small tree and thrown the 
trunk of it across this gorge, which was less than twenty 
feet in width, but fully three times as much in depth. 

It was a difficult and dangerous crossing, and in order 
to add something of safety, a rude hand-rail had been 
erected on one side. 

When Gentry came to this point, his natural caution 
caused him to stop and take a careful look around before 
he started across. 

There was no one in sight, and, grasping the hand-rail 
with his left hand, he stepped out on the log and started, 
to walk across. 

He was two-thirds of the way over when a little, 
dwarfish figure, with a grinning face that might have been 
¢hat of man or animal, suddenly leaped out of the bushes, 


and catching the end of the foot-log in both hands, pushed |» 


it off the ledge of rock where it lay. 
Gentry was caught unawares. 
_ When he felt the log slipping away from under his feet 
he knew his danger, and caught a firm grip on the hand- 
il. ) 
ee was less than ten feet from the bank, and with a 
quick, strong pull on the hand-rail, which, fortunately, 
hold firm, he swung himself clear of the log, and, with a 
- short swing back and forth, and a leap forward, he landed 
safely on the edge of the cliff, with not an inch of space to 
| re. . 
y SP With a ery of rage, like an animal baffled of its prey, 


the little hunchback drew a knife and leaped upon » 
man he had sought to hurl to the bottom of the gorge. _ 
Gentry saw the knife uplifted, and, reaching o t his 
hand, caught the fellow by the ankles, and threw him > to x 
the ground with great force. eh 


—<é 


The knife of the hunchback slipped from his hand and 


went tumbling down into the gorge below. 


Then the fellow lay prostrate on the very edge of the 


cliff, completely in the power of the Gilt-Edged Sport. 


The slightest push would have sent him headlong down 


into the gorge, and such a fall would have meant certain — eh 


death. 

Instead of pushing him over, Gentry caught the 
by the arm, and with a quick movement swung him 
around out of danger. 

‘‘You were a trifle slow that time,’’ he said, with a grim 
smile, to the fellow, who was now pale and trembling with 
fright. ABS A 

The hunchback looked up with a hesitating glance, evi- 
dently wondering what fate was in store for him. 


fellow 


He had played his one card in the game, and having lost, : 


. 


expected no mercy. P 
But the dwarf could not repress a feeling of admiration — 
for the strength and courage of the man who had so clev- 
erly outwitted him. 
‘‘Who are you?’’ demanded Gentleman Joe, sternly. 


‘“‘T am called Dinky Dobbins,’ answered the dwarf, ina 


whining voice. 

‘‘And you are a member of the 
ose?’”’ 

The hunchback made no answer. nie 


Rocky Rangers, I sup- 


‘‘What were you to get if you succeeded in sending me ~ 


to the bottom of the gorge?’’ 
Again Dinky Dobbins remained silent. 
‘*Speak out, you wretch, or I’ll pitch you 
As Gentry spoke he caught the hunchback by the 
shoulders and shook him until his teeth rattled. 
‘‘The captain offered a thousand dollars to the one who 
would get you out of the way.”’ 
‘*Who is the captain?”’ 
‘‘Mike Molony, chief of the Rocky Rangers.”’ 
‘‘And he wants me out of the way, does he?’’ 


& “, 


Dinky Dobbins grinned until his mouth seemed to spread viel 


all over his face. 


down there!” 


4 


“Well, I reckon he won’t do much as long as you stay — Me : 


around here.’’ . 
‘‘Where is your captain to-day?”’ 
‘*Gone down to the station.”’ 
‘*What is he doing there’’? 

, “Looking for you, I suppose,’’ replied the dwarf, with 

another hideous grin. 5 
Feeling that he was wasting time with this fellow, 

Gentry started to resume his journey. 

Then he remembered the woman that called herself 
Mournful Mary who had sought to entice him into the 
hands of the outlaws, 

Thinking he might be able to learn more about her from 
this fellow, he called to the dwarf: . AES 

‘Do you know a woman who is known as Mournful 
Mary?’’ he asked. A 

‘*Yes, [ know her.’’ 5 ni 

‘‘Who is she?”’ . 

‘*She was a friend of the captain. She is smart, too, and 
as brave as any of them.”’ 

“You say she was a friend of the captain, 
mean that they are not friends now?’’ 

‘‘She has gone away.’’ © 

‘Where has she gone?”’ 

“Don’t know.’’ 

‘*Did they quarrel before they parted?’’ . 7 

‘‘Worse than that. 

death. ’”’ 

‘*Then they have parted for good?’’ att aie 
““No; youdo not know that woman,’’ answered the 
dwarf, as a peculiar expression came over his face. ‘She 
will follow him to the ends of the earth.”’ 

‘‘Then I take it they are enemies.”’ gre ties 

‘‘She is a woman who never forgets or forgives.’? __ 

Gentleman Joe could waste no more time, and hurri 
away. . Bo) She hy el aa a ae 
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The captain tried to strangle her to _ i 
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g a found Mournful Mary, but several other persons who} ‘The face of the dealer was white with excitement, and 
were trying to play a part in the game in which he now |his hands trembled as he drew the cards from the box. 





: ae the rianine hand. Aas The bank was a heavy loser, and it seemed as if luck 
; . would never turn. 
gi -)- CHAPTER i! ; I think I will double up for a little while just to liven 


up the game,’’ remarked Gramer, with a quiet smile. 
The dealer gasped, but made no reply. 
“‘A thousand on the queen.”’ 
ie ‘The Red Star gambling-house in Frog Back Gneve was; ‘‘Queen wins!’ cried the crowd of spectators, in chorus, 


A DEAD GAME. SPORT. 


~. 


- running in full blast. as they pressed closer about the table. 
a | ee The place was crowded with miners, prospectors, and; ‘‘Two thousand on the nine!’’ 
‘ D> professional gamblers, and every game and table in the| ‘‘Nine wins!’’ 
| @ house was well patronized. This was shouted by a score of men in the crowd, who 
‘@ It was still early in the evening when Gentleman Joo, | were almost as much excited as the dealer, who now 
@, who had sent off some dispatches and ended his work for | seemed dazed by the wonderful run of luck of the young 
| the day, strolled into the place. man known as Four Aces, 
F He had come merely as asspectator, but finding nothing ‘‘Four thousand on the seven.”’ 
: of special interest in the crowd, he was soon engaged ina| The soft white hand of the gambler pushed the pilé of 
\ ae game of faro. chips, coin, and gold dust across the table, until it rested 
Ber He played for a little while with indifferent success, and | on the card he had named. 
q then cashing in his chips, took another stroll around the! Drops of cold perspiration stood on the brow of the 
a room to study the faces of the men gathered there. dealer as he started with shaking hands to slide the cards 
. When he passed the faro-table again he observed a well- | out of the box. 
a dressed young man sitting in the game with anumber of} ‘‘Seven wins!”’ . 
j _ high stacks of chips in front of him, and an interested; The spectators were esrowing wild with excitement. 
See crowd gathered around watching his play. They pressed so closely about the lone player at the 
> ‘*Billy has a great run of luck to-night, ”’ Gentry heard | table that he had no room to move his elbows. 


one man say to another. Short men climbed on chairs, stools, and tables, in order 
The remark, if was evident, was applied to the stylishly | that they might look over the shoulders of their taller 
dressed fellow, who was now the sole player at that table. | companions and keep track of the play. 
q _Gentry joined the crowd of curious ones and watched; As Gramer raked in his winning on the last turn of the 
4 the play with interest. cards, he drew a cigarette from his pocket, lighted if, au? 
_. ‘‘That’s Billy Gramer, the sport, better known as Four puffed away for a minute in silence. 
: 3 Aces,’’ he heard a manathisright remark to a companion.| Then carefully placing all the money in front of him in 
‘‘Well, he’s a dead game sport,’’ replied the other, who | as small a pile as possible, he pushed it half-way across 
' ° was watching with breathless interest the piles of chips | the table until the centre of it was over a card. 
4. and gold dust which the young man aft the table was stak-| ‘‘ Eight thousand on the king!”’ 
i ing on a turn of the cards. The spectators held their breath in suppressed excite- 
“‘You bet he’s a dead game sport,’’ said the man who! ment as the pale and nervous dealer once more began to 
had spoken first, as he watched the play with an jf aconuntan slip the cards out of the box. 


as of admiration. ‘*King wins!”’ 
. me ‘‘He’s hitting the bank hard, too.” ° The cry was a wild, hoarse shout in which a hundred 
-_ ‘‘Why, it’s a thousand on the turn of every card.” strong-lunged miners joined. 
‘‘And he’s been winning’all night.”’—_~ They were carried away with the nerve of the player, 
‘‘FHas not lost a bet, I heard one of the boys say.’’ and the success of his daring play. 


‘*He’ll soon break the bank if he keeps on at that rate.’?} Nothing like it had ever been seen before in the town. 
The man at the table paid no attention to the remarks! Gramer raked in his eomacue winnings, and coolly 
of the spectators around him, but continued to place his lighted another cigarette. 





bets with a steady hand. For a moment he seemed to hesitate, and then, looking 
Being ie was a smile on his lips, and he played like a man | across the table at the dealer with a pleasant smile, he 
ho has a feeling that he cannot lose. asked: 
Billy Gramer, the gambler, who was known to his asso-| ‘‘Any limit to-night?’’ 
ciates as Four Aces, was a slender young man of twenty| ‘‘The only limit is the capital of the bank,’’ replied the 
five. dealer, gruffly. 
, a He had keen gray eyes, a light mustache, and hands as| ‘‘Then let me know what that is,’’ replied Gramer,. as 
di small and delicate as those of a woman. he began to arrange his money for placing another bet. 
He dressed always in the latest fashion, and was well-| ‘‘Make your bets! Such luck won’tlastalways,’’ snapped 
known at many a gambling-house in the West. the dealer, who was getting angry because the cards were 
His luck at cards was phenomenal, and more than one} running against him. 
bi faro dealer had barred him out of the game. For several moments Gramer looked at the car ds spread 
y Apart from his character as a gambler, the young. man | out on the table in front of him as if he were carefully 
- a was more or less a mystery. calculating some desperate chance. 
aie Where he came from no one knew, and if he had any} “I think I’ll try a low one this time,’’ he said at last. 
other business than card-playing, he never spoke of it to} ‘‘High or low, it’s all the same to the house. Place your 
r such acquaintances as he picked up around the gaming.-| bets,’’ said the dealer. | 
: table. ‘‘Sixteen thousand on the deuce!”’ 


For some time he had made his headquarters at Frog; For a moment the silences in the room was absolutely 
Back Curve, playing occasionally in the different gambling- | oppressive. 


houses, but usually risking only small sums. The spectators again held their breath, as the pale and 
He would disappear from the town for days at a time, | trembling dealer started to turn the cards out of the box. 
only to return as unexpectedly as he had gone away. | Apparently the coolest man in the crowd was the one 


When he came back from these trips, it was noticed by | who had just staked a small fortune on the turn of a card. 
_. those who were on speaking terms with him that he was} ‘‘Deuce wins!”’ 
- ie _ always flush with money, and seemed entirely indifferent} The ery that broke from the throats of the strong-lunged 
* __ as to whether he won cr lost’ at the card-table. miners seemed as if it | would lift the roof off the house. 
es But he never volunteered any information as to where! None of them had ahy particular sympathy or interest 
he had been, and there was no one in the place who felt in the player who had made such enormous winnings, but 
‘ well. ace arenes with him to ask any questions. _' they were all by Gommion impulse against the house. 





| De 
oo er Se ee a Ce me - : - OO lOuOqneleq>o$ »$omN—m—w0—qoaoaoaqoou=m™=,'_71vOWVOW a> - te 
eRe a! must find Mournful Mary,’ he said to himself. ‘‘The; While Gentleman Joe was watching the successful gam- ‘* 
‘woman will be useful to me now.”” __ bler, the latter remarked to the dealer that the game was — 

- Before another day the Gilt-Edged Sport had not only | getting a little slow since every one élse had dropped out. © 
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To them a gambling-house was a sort of common  ‘‘I suppose you have ¢ome for the same purpose as all 
‘enemy, because many of them had lost in a night the gold other prospectors who come to this locality?’ it se 7 See 
it had taken them weeks and months of hard labor to dig; ‘‘Whatis that?” | ss ) 
out of the ‘hills. | ‘‘To find the Hamp Hull Mine.”’ Pam ee vz ph? ts 
They were glad to see any one beat the bank, and such} As Gramer spoke he shot a quick, searching glance — } 
enormous winnings aroused their enthusiasm to a high across the table at his companion. ue ess #3) 
pitch. The latter was apparently busy shuffling the cards, and 
The dealer snatched up the card-box and hurled it to the seemed to take no particular notice of the question. . ives 
floor with an oath. oe ° ye _ “What is the Hamp Hull Mine?’’ asked Gentry, ashe 
Never before in all his experience had he had such a run | dealt another hand of cards. ; 
of hard luck. ‘ 3 “Tt is supposed to be a very rich mining claim.” | 
‘“‘The bank is broken!’’ he said, in a tone of disgust, as| ‘Who owns it?”’ i Bees, Se 
he began to pile out the coin, bills, and gold dust to pay th “That is a question a good many people are trying to = 
last big winning of the successful gambler. _ |find out,”’ replied the gambler, with a laugh. — ; 
“Do you want a stake?’’ asked Gramer, pleasantly. ‘“ And they are unable to settle it?”’ 
‘*What do you mean?’’ : ‘‘Well, the matter is still in dispute.”’ 
‘‘T have more money here than I can carry. Iwill take} ‘‘Is the mine very rich?”’ | 
_ your due bill for twenty thousand.”’ ; ‘“Tt is said to contain millions. You seem very much in- 
For a moment the dealer looked at him in amazement. | terested in it.”’ a 
“T mean it,’? said the winner, and, taking pencil and} ‘Naturally; any one would be interested in a rich mine 
paper from his pocket, he wrote out a due bill for twenty | which may be in need of an owner.”’ . 
thousand dollars. “That is well put, but I reckon this property won’t lie 
Pushing the paper and that amount of money across the idle long for lack of owners. es 
table, he asked the dealer to sign the due bill. ‘Do you know where it is located?”’ a Si 
Mechanically the latter obeyed, and then, raking in the; ‘‘Somewhere in the hills. I do not. know the exact spot. 
money, he gathered up his cards and deal box, placed them I hear that there is a new prospector on the ground in 
in position, and then, facing the crowd with a satisfied search of the property, and that he has announced his in- 
smile, called out: - | tention of finding it and taking possession.”’ 
“Come, gentlemen, make your bets! The bank is open; ‘‘Who is the new prospector?” / 
for business!”’ “To some people, I believe, he is known by the name of 
Gramer lighted a fresh cigarette, and, gathering up the} Gentleman Joe.”’ 
balance of the money that he had won, he got up from the| Billy Gramer, the gambler, spoke these words in a slow, 
table. drawling tone, while pretending to scan the faces of the 
As he turned toward the bar he came face to face with | cards which he held in his hands, but his keen, gray eyes 
Gentleman Joe. were really searching the countenance of the man on the 
For a moment the two mea looked straight into each 
other’s eyes. 
Gentry saw in that brief glance an expression of satis- 
faction stealing over the face of the gambler. 
The latter smiled and bowed pleasantly, and then in- 
vited the man from Denver to join him ina drink at the 


bar. 
. Suspecting that there was some special object concealed 


‘ 


Et ect a ee ; 


other side of the table. ; 

If he expected Gentry to betray himself by word or 
action, he was disappointed. pens 
The latter gave no sign that he understood the purpose— R 
of the gambler, which was evidently anattempt to make =, 

sure of his identity. 
For a few moments they continued their game of poker 
in silence, but both had long since lost interest in it. 


utes talked away at a lively rate about other matters. 

Gentry was puzzled by his actions, and was beginning 
to grow tired of fhe by-play which so far promised no 
startling developments. 

‘‘Hxcuse me, Mr. Gentry, I believe it is my deal.’’ 
Gentleman Joe passed over the cards to the man at the — 
other side of the table, and then like a flash it dawned” 
upon him that for once in his life he had been taken off his /, , 

guard. or 
His ready response amounted to an admission that thefi.5" 
gambler had called his name correctly. ee A 
Tne Gilt-Edged Sport felt like kicking himself as he saw ei 
a quis smile playing about the lips of the man across the 
table. ot ee 
But after a moment’s reflection, he concluded that it 
was just as well that he had been taken off his guard. 
The gambler was now sure of his identity, and would — 
therefore show his hand all the quicker. BAe . 
When Gramer had finished dealing the next hand, he > 
pes at his own cards and threw them down with an 
oath. ' , 
Luck had been running against him ever since he sat 


The two men had a drink together, and for a few mo- 
ments discussed the game which had just been finished, 

‘‘You had a great run of luck to-night,’’ said Genftle- 
man Joe to his companion. 

‘‘They come once in a great while, but I shall lose it all 
probably the next time I play. Phe luck of a gambler is 
uncertain. ’’ 

‘‘But you play with the skill of an expert, and you evi- 
dently have the nerve to lose as well as to win.”’ 

‘‘Oh, I have the nerve fcr any fate,’’ said the gambler, 
with a laugh. 

Gentry ordered another round of drinks, because he was 
just in the humor to see the adventure through to the end. 

He was determined to lead the gambler on until he 
forced him to show his hand. 

Gentleman Joe realized that since his identity had _ be- 
come known in that locality, and probably his business 
there also, he might expect to meet enemies in the most 
unexpected places. 

After the second drink, Gramer invited his new ac- 
quaintance to join him in a game of poker, for small 
stakes; at one of the tables in the room. 

Gentry agreed. They obtained a deck of cards, and sat 
down to play. | 
~The gambler who had just had such a run of luck at quick glance back over his shoulder into the crowd, then 
faro seemed to take very little interest in the poker game | raising his right hand, lifted his hat from his head for a 
which he had suggested, and began to lose money from _moment, and then put it back again. | 
the start. ‘*What is the meaning of that signal?’’ . . 

He was studying the face of his opponent closer than he! Gentry spoke in a low tone, but ynder his searching 
studied the run of the cards. gaze, the face of the gambler flushed.,> ca 

This did not escape the notice of Gentleman Joe. ‘‘What do you mean? I do not understand. ”’ veaieee 

‘‘You are a stranger here, I take it,’’ asked Gramer. “You gave a signal just now. What was the meaning 

““T have not been here long.’’ “lof it?’ * . ; i i 

‘*How do you know I gavea signal?” Me 

| ‘When you lifted your hat;the movement was under- 

_) *What succes stood by some one in the room.”’ — er he 
_ “Very little, so far.” . _ “How do you know that?”’ 


in the invitation, Gentry promptly accepted. Then the gambler changed the subject, and for ten min- 


down to play. 
After throwing down his cards, the gambler gave a 
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“N ever mind how I know it. It was true.’’ 
‘‘Well, what are you going to do about it?” 





__- not to attempt any double play. I haye you covered.” 





~ 






for the ghmbler to see it. 






pocket for use in just such emergencies. 








ter could make a move. 






usual had occurred so far as appearances went. 
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Gramer, when he realized that Gentry really had the drop. 


» By ‘‘What is your game, anyway? asked Gentry, in a low 


+9 


- tone. 
“That is for you to find out. I have discovered yours.’’ 
‘*What is mine?”’ 

“The gold of Hamp Hull!”’ 

As the gambler spoke he suddenly got up and, walking 
swiftly away from the table, mingled in the crowd around 
| a the bar. 

_ Gentry followed, and attempted to keep him in sight. 

~-- But Gramer dodged in and out among the miners who 
filled the place with the quickness of a weasel. 

In five minutes he had disappeared. . 

Gentry looked the crowd over carefully, and making 
sure that the gambler was no longer in the place, he 
started back to his hotel. 

‘ As he stepped out of the door into the darkness a wo- 

_ man in black touched him on the arm and in a low tone 
said: 

‘‘T must have a word with you.”’ | 

_ Gentry followed the woman, who led the way to a point 
out of sight and hearing of the gambling-house. 

Gentry had easily recognized the tall, slender form, and 
the low, trembling voice. 

The woman was Mournful Mary. 

When they reached a point where they were safe from 
observation the woman turned suddenly and said in a 
low tone: 

=. ‘‘You are in danger.’’ 

| ‘‘Well, there’s nothing 

curtly. : 
' “But you had better be careful. They are on your trail.” 
‘*You mean the Rocky Rangers?”’ 

‘‘No, no; there is no danger from those cowards,’’ the 
a fee hissed through her clinched teeth, with a sudden 
| 


unusual in that,” he replied, 
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«. \ Yutburst of anger. 

The Shadows of the Hills are on your trail. Take 
warning in time while you still have a chance of escape.”’ 
“Tt is very kind of you to warn me. Have you become 

my friend since first we met?”’ 
. ‘*What do you mean, sir?”’ 
L = “You are Mournful Mary, the woman who tried to lead 
me into the camp of the outlaws. What is your object in 

coming here to warn me to-night?”’ 

“I did not come for that. I saw your danger, and took 
the liberty of warning you while there was time for you 
to get away. I thought that might in some measure atone 
for what I was forced to do the other night.”’. . 

‘Then you are no longer working with Mike Molony and 

_the Rocky Rangers?’’ 35 

‘‘No, no. I have escaped from them at last.”’ 

‘‘What are you doing here?”’ ; 

‘‘Waiting a chance for vengeance!’’ hissed the woman, 
~ her black eyes gleamed with passion like two coals of 

re. 

Gentry held out his hand to the woman. 

3 “T thank you for the warning,”’ he said, ‘‘and very soon 
* Imay be able to repay, the service.”’ 
“You owe me no thanks. I am glad of the chance to do 
you a service. You are a bravé and honest man.” 
“Do you expect Mike Molony here to-night?”’ 

“He is somewhere in town.” 
‘And you expect to find him?” | 




















































Woman, vehemently. 


} 


“That you will find out soon,enough; but I warn you 


) As Gentry spoke he pushed the muzzle of a pistol! 1 
_. through an opening in the lining of his coat far enough darkness, and moved silently toward the couple. 


No other man in the room could tell that anything un- 


‘“‘T lay down my hand. You hold the winning cards,’’ said 


— ee 
. 


% -“T will follow him to the end of the earth!’’ cried the. 
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“Well, I want to find him first. I, too, have an account 
to settle with him.’’ eis 
Mournful Mary started to make some reply, but she did 
not finish it. . 
A black, weird-looking shadow rose suddenly out of the 








a 


The woman saw it first, and, with acry of terror, she 


It was a small weapon which he carried in his side’ turned and fled. 


Gentleman Joe wheeled around, and, seeing the strange- 


Sitting there at the table, apparently engaged in a quiet! looking object approaching, concluded that the woman 
game of cards, he had the drop on the man across the | was righ 
- “table, and if need be, could shoot him dead before the lat- 


t, that the Shadows of the Hills were indeed upon 
his trail. ; 

The strange-looking object was approaching swiftly, but 
it did not find the man of nerve unprepared. 

Dropping down on one knee, Gentry waited until the 
black object was within easy reach. 

Then, with a bound, he sprang up, and throwing out 
his arms, caught the shadow in a vise-like grip. 

A muttered oath from beneath the heavy black mask 
proved that he had found a substance instead of a 
shadow. 

The Gilt-Edged Sport held in his grasp a big, powerful 
man. 

There was a short, sharp, and desperate struggle in 
which the black mask and disguise were torn away. 

In freeing himself from these, Gentry’s assailant man 
aged to wrench himself loose, and dashed away in the 
darkness as fast as he could go. | 

The Gilt-Edged Sport did not attempt pursuit. 





CHAPTER XI. 
A DESPERATE BATTLE. 


_The fighting blood of Gentleman Joe was aroused when 
he realized that danger was gathering thick around him. 

It was evident now that instead of one band of ordinary 
outlaws bent on plunder, he had to deal with another and 
far more desperate gang in his attempt to take possession 
of the Hamp Hull gold mine. 

The Shadows of the Hills were on his trail in earnest, 
and they probably had an idea by this time of what he 
was doing in the locality. 

After his encounter with the mysterious individual in 
the black mask and disguise, Gentry started back to the 
Red Star gambling-house. 

He was anxious for a further interview with Billy 
Gramer, the lucky gambler. 

A round of the gaming-tables and a scrutiny of the faces 
of the men gathered in front of the bar convinced him 
that the man he was looking for was not there. 

Then he turned and left the place, intending to go back 
to his hotel and get a good night’s rest in order to be ready 
for the work which he had mapped out for himself for 
the following day. 

When he left the gambling-house a big man in the garb 
of a miner followed him. 

The latter kept in the shadow as much as possible, but 
Gentleman Joe was on the alert for just such moves. 

He had not gone fifty yards from the place before he 
was aware that he was followed. 

Walking along very slowly, he appeared to be looking 


‘intently at the ground in front of him, but all the time he 


was on the alert for any move on the part of the big fel- 
low who was on his trail. 

He had not long to wait for the latter to show his hand. 

As soon as Gnetry passed out of range of the light from 
the open door of the gambling-house the man began to 
close upon him. 

It was evident that the shadow was going to attack him 
from behind, and was only waiting for hisintended victim 
to reach a dark and secluded spot where they would be 
safe from interruption to make the venture. 

As he walked along: slowly Gentry could hear the 
stealthy footsteps behind him slowly drawing nearer. 

He was walking down the main street of the little town, 
but it was now late at night, and the only persons stirring ~ 
were those around the gambling-houses and saloons. : 

A fight to the death might occur in the middle ef the 


~ 
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street without any ‘one except those actually engaged 
knowing anything about it. 

Gentry was a good judge of distance by sound, and 
without turning his head he could tell how close the man 
on his trail had come. 

The shadow following him was closing up the gap be- 
tween them when Gentleman Joe came to a large tree 
standing close by the side of the street. 


— 


He quickly stepped behind this and waited for the other | 


man to come up. 

This movement was made so silently it was not observed 
by his pursuer. 

The latter, finding that the sound of footsteps ahead of 
him had suddenly ceased, quickened his pace. 
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clinched teeth as she looked around in the darkness for 
the man who was the object of her hatred, Mike Molony, 
the leader of the Rocky Rangers. 

‘‘Well, he was after me to-night 

‘‘You have nothing to fear from 
to meet you face to face.”’ 

“Tell me what you know of the men who are called the 
Shadows of the Hills, and I will see to it that Mike Molony 
does not trouble you again.”’ 

“T know very little of them. No one knows much of 
them, that is why they are dangerous. You can never tell 
when or where they will strike.’’ 

‘Do you know any of them?’’ 

“‘Not one. There is a mystery about them. They appear 


9 
. 


him. He would not dare | 


Then Gentry became aware for the first time that some ‘in their strange disguise, and then they vanish, and are 


one was following the man who was on his trail. 

A dark, shadowy form was creeping stealthily along be- 
hind the man who had followed him from the gambling- 
house. 

While Gentleman Joe crouched behind the tree where | 
he was safe from observation the man who was follow- 
ing him went by and was hurrying on in the darkness. 

Then, like a flash, a black shadow shot past. 

In the darkness Gentry saw something that looked like 
the flash of a knife. 

This was followed by a fierce oath from the man in front. 

‘*Take that!" 

It was the voice of a woman that rang out sharp and 
clear in the darkness. 

Again Gentleman Joa saw the bright gleam of steel. 

The woman in black was striking at the man with a 
knife. 

With a cry that was like the roar of a wild animal at 
bay, the latter turned to face his assailant. 

A moment later and the Gilt-Edged Sport was the only 
witness of a fierce and desperate struggle in the darkness, 
which looked as if it was to be a fight to the death. 

But the woman in black had struck too soon. 

Her blow with the knife fell short, and in a moment she 
was in the grasp of the man whom she had attempted to 
strike down. 

The two went down together, but a moment later a cry 
from the woman warned Gentry that she was getting the 
worst of the fight. 

Then he decided to interfere, for 
cluded that the woman in black was Mournful Mary. 

Once that night she had tried to do him a good turn. 

Gentry ran forward, and, dark as it was, he was able to 
see that the man who had been following him had. the wo- 
man by the throat and was slowly strangling her to death. | 

She had dropped her knife in the struggle, and was now 
entirely defenseless. 

The fight was ended in a moment. 

Gentleman Joe seized the man by the arms, and lifting 
him to his feet, gave him a shove that sent him spinning | 
ten feet down the street, where he fell in a heap. 

The woman struggled to ber feet and looked around in a 
dazed sort of way. 

‘‘¥ou are in hard luck to-night, Mary,’’ said Gentry. 

‘Where is he? Give me one more chance!’’ cried the wo- 
man, who was wild with rage and excitement. 

‘‘You had better wait until you get a better oppor- 
tunity.’’ 

“‘T will kill him !’’ 

‘Perhaps, but not to-night. You had better wait until 
you can strike a sure and certain blow.”’ 

Then the woman seemed to vaguely realize what had 
happened, and she also recognized the voice of her rescuer. 

‘“‘T am glad to see that you escaped.’’ she said. 

‘You mean from the shadow that frightened you?’’ 

**Ves.”’ 

‘““That was easy enough, but I am glad that I got around 
here in time to be of service to you.”’ 

“ Baware of those shadows. They are a desperate lot.’’ 

‘“‘T am accustomed to dealing with desperate men. But | 


“he had already con- | 


not seen again for weeks, perhaps.’’ 
‘‘Do you know their number?”’ a 
‘‘No one knows that. But I will tell you what I suspect. 


The voice of the woman sank to a whisper, and she 
glanced around in the darkness in a nervous way as if she 
expected the shadows to suddenly arise and confront her. 

‘That men who are apparently living very honest and 
respectable lives in this town are members of the gang.’” 

‘“Why do you suspect that?”’ 

ecause they seem to know everything that is going 
b 


ee 


b 


on. 
‘That is not proof of their identity.”’ 

“True, but if they were really a band of outlaws hiding 
in the hills they would not know so much.”’ 

Gentry was compelled to admit that there was force in 
this reasoning, in fact, it was what he had already begun 
to suspect. 

Finding that he could obtain no information of import- 
ance from the woman, he was about to separate from her 
after another warning that she had better not take any 
more such chances with the chief of the Rocky Rangers. 

‘‘My knife, where is it?’’ asked the woman. 

Gentry felt around on the ground where the struggle had 
taken place, and soon found the weapon. 

“‘Tt is the only friend left me,’’ said Mournful Mary, in 
asad tone, as she thrust the blade under a leather belt 
which she wore about her waist. 

“Tf it fails to avenge my wrongs, I can at least use if to 
end my own miserable career.’ 

While the woman and Gentry had been talking Mike 
Molony had slipped away in the darkness. 

‘‘Look out! There they are again!’’ cried the woman, 
suddenly, as she was turning away. 

Gentry wheeled around to find himself face to face with 
half a score of the men of the black masks. 

They had appeared on the scene so suddenly they seemed 
to have sprung out of the ground. 

They formed a circle about the Gilt-Edged Sport and 
without a word they sprang upon him and in a momen\ 
he was borne to the ground under the weight of the great 
odds against him. 

The men in black seemed to be unarmed. 

If they had weapons they made no attempt to use them, 

It was evidently their intention to take Gentleman Joe 
prisoner and not to,injure him in any way. 

But they had not counted on the wonderful strength and 
agility of the man with whom they had to deal. 

As he went down under the heap of masked men, Gen- 
try drew a knife in one hand and a pistol in the other, 

In a moment the ranks of the Shadows of the Hills 
would have been greatly reduced, but the Gilt-Edged Sport 
finding that they were trying to bind him and were not 
making any attempt to use weapons, decided to give them 
a surprise instead of using his weapons, which he could 
have done with terrible effect. 

As Gentry went down a big fellow fell on top of him. 

Turning over quickly, he gave this fellow a kick in the 
stomach that put him out of the struggJe in an instant. 

Then for a period of ten seconds the arms and legs of the 
Gilt-Edged Sport were flying like the piston rods of an 


tell me why did you make this attack on the man who was | epgine, 


about to strangle you because you were not quick enough 
with your knife.’’ 

‘‘He was here to meet another woman to-night. 
kill him!”’ 

T,is threat Mournful Mary fairly hissed through her 


I will 


At every blow or kick, a man in a black mask went 
down with a grunt or a groan, and took no further part 
in the fight. 

In less time than it takes to tell it, Gentleman Joe was 
on top of the heap, and a badly battered lot of men were 

























q 
2) 


i 
i 

























No. 381. 


—_—_— ——— ee, 











25 





_—— 








lying scattered around on the ground with all the fight 
knocked out of them. 

While some of them were struggling to their feet and 
limping’ away leaving a trail of profanity behind them, the 
Gilt-Edged Sport lighted his pocket-lantern. 

He wanted to get a glimpse of the faces of some of the 
men who wore the black masks. 

Just as his light flashed up the sharp report of a pistol 
rang out and the lantern was knocked from his hand by a 
bullet. 

The masked men had suspected his intention, and one 
of them with a well-aimed shot had made it impossible for 
him to carry it out. 

But the shot aroused the fighting blood of Gentleman 
Joe once more. 

Leaving his lantern on the ground he drew a knife and 
sprang at the crowd. 

But they saw the movement and took to their heels, 
leaving their opponent alone on the field, 

Mournful Mary had run away at the first appearance of 
the masked men. 





CHAPTER XII. 
THE ROUT OF THE RANGERS. 


The following morning Gentleman Joe slipped out of 
town at an early hour, and hurried away to the ravine in 
which the rich gold mine was located. 

Knowing that a number, if not all of the mysterious in- 
dividuals known as the Shadows of the Hills, were lurking 
about the town back of Frog Back Curve, he had decided 
to make another search for the hiding-place of this gang 
while there was a probability that he would be free from 
interruption. 

He had already decided upon a plan which would end 
the work he had undertaken to do, provided he could 
carry it through successfully. 

The success of this plan depended on his finding the 
headquarters of the mysterious band of men who were in 
possession ofthe Hamp Hull Mine. 

Gentry spent the day tramping up and down the 
ravine, and over the wooded hills without substantial 
results. 

Again and again he had found foot-prints and trails 
across the hills which he had followed in the hope that 
they would lead to some secret cave. 

Each time he had been disappointed, and, finally, he 
gave up the search. 

All he had accomplished was the finding of a new en- 
trance to the ravine in which the mine was located. 


opening in the hill-side which led to the rich deposit of | 
gold. 


everywhere around here. 
It was late in the afternoon when he approached the| ever got into.’’ 








long knife dropped from the broken hand of the man at 
the end of the ladder, and came tumbling down the side of 
the cliff, narrowly missing the four startled men who had 
been saved by the lightning shot of Gentleman Joe. 

Major Hays and his companions heard the shot, and saw 
the flash of the knife as it shot past them and dropped to 
the rayine below with a dull thud. 

For a moment they stopped, and looked up at the cliff 
above them, and down to the ground below, but failed to 
see either the man who had attempted to hurl them into 
eternity, or the one who had fired the shot just in time to 
save their lives. 

All four of the men knew that they were in danger, and 
they lost no time in clambering down to the ground below. 

As they stepped from the ladder Gentleman Joe came 
forward with a smile on his face and greeted the major. 

‘What the devil are you doing hare?’’ cried the old war- 
rior, who was startled by the sudden appearance of the 
man who had several times before warned or saved him 
from danger. 

‘*Practicing a fancy shot with my rifle,’’ replied Gentry, 
with a smile. 

‘‘Then it was you who fired the shot we heard just now? 
‘Were you firing at us?’’ 

As the major asked this question, he threw back his 
shoulders with a martial air and made a bluff as if he 
were going to draw a pistol. 

For answer, Gentleman Joe picked up the knife that was 


‘sticking in the ground close by the foot of the cliff. 


For a moment Major Hays looked from the knife to the 
man who held it, and then with a glance along the ladder 
to the top of the cliff, he seemed to understand the 
situation, 

‘*You are a whole handful of trumps!’’ he exclaimed, 
with a show of enthusiasm, as he stepped forward and ex- 
tended his hand to Gentleman Joe. ; 

The latter accepted the offering of friendship with a 
quiet smile of satisfaction. 

“Tam glad I was in time to do you a good turn,’’ he 
said. S60 Cree 

‘‘What the dusé does it all mean, anyway?’’ asked the 
major, as he again surveyed the rope-ladder which he had 
just descended. 

“Oh, that is used to get up and down the cliff.”’ 

““Who put it there?”’ 

‘*T do not know; it may have been the miners, or pos- 
sibly some of the outlaws who infest this region.”’ 

‘Tt was the outlaws, I will wager. They seem to be 
This is the toughest country I 


‘You have encountered more of them?’’ 
**T run across them atevery turn. We have done nothing 


As he came in sight of the place he was surprised to see | but shoot and run, run and shoot, ever since we have been 
four men climbing slowly down the long rope-ladder that| here. Look at this, sir.’’ 


led from the top of the cliff above. 

It was evident from their movements that they were 
unfamiliar with this method of getting up and down a 
cliff, 

Gentry cautiously approached a little closer, and by the 
time the men were half-way down the ladder he had rec- 
ognized the one in the lead. 

Major Hays and his men had made _ one discovery—that 
they had not located the mine for which they had been 
searching. 

It was the major and his mining experts who were 
slowly and laboriously climbing down from the top of the 
cliff. 

It was amusing to watch them, and Gentry stopped to 
see the fun. 


ing 


As the major spoke he took off his broad-brimmed hat, 


and held it up for inspection, and threw back the sides of 
his Overcoat. 


There were bullet holes in both. 
‘‘Why, sir, I went through twenty battles in the late 


war before I had as many bullet marks as that.’’ 


‘*You seem to have had a lively time,’’ said Gentry, who 


was thoroughly enjoying the excitement of the major. 


‘‘Lively? Why, sir, we have had a —— of a time.’’ 
*“*Have you found the mine for which you were search- 
PAs 
‘*No, we have been too busy dodging bullets.’’ 

‘‘Do you expect to find it?’’ 
*““Young man, if we find our way back to the railroad 


station, and get safely out of this devilish country, I shall 


The four men were fifty feet or more above the bottom | consider that we are in big luck.”’ 


of the ravine, when Gentleman Joe, glancing up to the top 
of the cliff, saw a man bending over and watching them 
climbing down the ladder. i 

Suddenly the fellow on the top of the cliff drew a knife | 
from his belt and reached over to cut the rope. ) 

Gentry was a hundred yards away, but fortunately for 
the men suspended in mid-air, he had brought a rifle with 
him that day. e 


aim, fired at the man on the cliff. 


Quick as a flash, he raised the weapon, and taking oer 


“Then you have given up the search for the mine?’’ 
‘‘We have—the richest mine in the world would not in- 


duce me to spend another three days and nights in this 
wild country where you are shot at wherever you go, and 


pone too busy dodging bullets: to even look for traces of 
gold.”’ 

Gentry was very well satisfied with the decision of the 
major, but he made no comment. 

He told the party how to find the shortest way to the 
railroad station, and then walked with them a short dis-. 






















tance down the ravine to make sure that they got safely 
past the entrance to the mine. 

At parting, Major Hays shook hands with. Gentleman 
Joe very warmly, and thanked him profusely for the 
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“Then we might as well go back tc town together if you 
have no objection to my company.”’ 

‘Excuse me, Mr. Gentleman Joe. I know when the cards 
are running against me.. I have had enough of this game, 








favors he had done, at the same time apologizing for his and I’m going to get out of it just as fast as possible.”’ 


curtness when first warned of his danger. 
With a smile of satisfaction, Gentry stood and watched 


the little party until they disappeared from sight down | pany 


the ravine. 


Their going - removed one of the complications from 


the work he had .4 hand, | 


It was now late in the afternoon, and as he did not care | 
to spend a night in the woods, Gentleman Joe shortly 
started to return to Frog Back Curve for the night. 


He found that he could save a little time and walking | 


“T think you will see it through to the end. We may 
need your testimony to establish the claim of the com- 

n ee - 
‘‘Well, whistle for me whenever you want me.’’ 

As Gramer spoke he bounded into the bushes at the side 
of the trail, and was off like a deer. 

Dodging from tree to tree, he ran down the side of the 
hill toward the ravine at a tremendous rate of speed. 

Gentleman Joe did not attempt to follow him, for he be- 
lieved that the gambler would keep his word and get out 


by taking the short cut across the ravine to the east from of the game for good, now that he realized that the cards 


the mine and climbing the steep hill on the other side. 

On the other side of the ravine, he found a narow foot- 
trail which led up the side of the hill. 

On both sides of this trail, there was a dense growth of 
underbrush, with rocks and bowlders here and _ there, | 


making many sharp turns necessary. | 


He was half-way up the hill when the sharp snapping | 
of a twig in front of him caused him to look up with a 
start. ‘ ) 

Ten feet ahead the trail made a sharp turn to the right | 
around a bowlder some ten feet high. 

Gentry stopped short when he heard the breaking of the | 
twig, and a moment later aman walking. with a quick, 


nervous step turned the corner around the bowlder. } 


The eyes of the two men met, and recognition was 
mutual, 

The man coming down the trail in such haste was Billy. 
Gramer, the gambler. 

‘‘What the dickens are you doing here?’’ he exclaimed, | 
jn a tone of surprise, as he thrust his hands into the side. 
pocket of his coat, where two bulging points revealed the 
presence of pistols. 

‘‘Go easy, there, my young friend. You are not as quick 
with your guns as you are with cards,’’ said Gentry, in a 
quiet tone. 

‘““T’m quick enough to get the drop on you. . Put up your 
hands and explain what you are doing here,”’ 

‘‘A)low me to suggest that you do not make a test of 
your assertion that you have the drop. If you do, you will 
find that your luck has deserted you.”’ 

‘‘You cannot bluff me with your talk.’”’ 

‘“T never bluff. I heard you coming, and I had you cov- 
ered the moment you came in sight.”’ ) 

Then, for the first time, apparently, Gramer noticed that | 


the man in front of him held a rifle across his left arm. | 





The muzzle was pointing straight at the breast of the 
gambler, and Gentry had his finger on the trigger. | 

“You hold the trumps again, old man. I’l] get out of the’ 
game,’’ said the gambler, as he slowly took his hands’ 
from his pockéts. 

“Then maybe you'll explain what you are doing here?’ | 

‘‘T have business with some miners up the ravine,”’ ) 

‘You mean the ones who work in the Hamp Hull Mine?’’ 

Gramer gave a sudden start, and shot a quick, search. | 
ing glance at the man who had asked the question. 

““What do you know about the Hamp Hull Mine?”’ 

‘Everything. I have just taken possession of it,’’ replied 
Gentry, quietly. 

For a moment the young gambler stood and gazed at the 
man from Denver with a half-frightened, half-puzzled ex- 
pression on his face. 

‘‘Then you are the man they sent out from Denver to 
investigate?”’ 

‘‘T am, and if I am not mistaken, you are the man who 
sold the claim.’”’ j 

‘(How did you find that out?”’ 

‘‘Never mind how I found that out. I reckon we under- 
stand each other a little better now.” | 

‘‘¥You seem to understand the situation pretty well, any- 
how.”’ 

‘‘Tf you have any doubt about my having located and 
taken possession of the mine, come with me, and I will 
prove it to you.”’ ) 

‘‘1’]] take your word for it. 





/ 


You’re a wonder, and no 


, mistake.”’ 





were indeed running against him. 

Gentry remembered the due bill for twenty thousand 
dollar$ which Gramer held against the owner of the Red 
Star gambling-house, and he knew that he could find the 
young sport later if it developed that his testimony was 
absolutely necessary. . 

When the gambler was out of sight, Gentleman Joe 
resumed his journey, and crossing over the hill, again en- 
tered the stamping-ground of the Rocky Rangers. 

It was getting dark by this time, and down in a little 


|rift between two hills he saw the red glow of a camp-fire. 


Suspecting at once that the men in the camp were the 
followers of Mike Molony, he decided to try giving them a 
little fright to see if they would not follow the example of 
Major Hays and get out of the way withont more ado. 

Approaching the camp-fire cautiously, Gentry found 
that he was.correct in his conclusion. 

The Rocky Rangers had camped for the night in a small 
open space at the foot of the hill where.a spring of fresh 

‘ater gushed out from under the rocks. 

Creeping up within a short distance of the camp, Gentry 
was able to distinguish the tall, slender form of Con Con- 
way, the ebony face of Black Joe, the fiddler, and the 
hunchback, Dinky Dobbins. ‘ 

The big leader of the gang was nowhere in sight. 

Gentrywwas turning over in his mind a plan for giving 
the Rocky Rangers a fright that they would not forget in 
a hurry. . 

But the Shadows of the Hills saved him the trouble. 

While he lay hidden in the underbrush watching the 
movements of the outlaws, who were preparing their sup- 
per, he heard a series of wild, blood-curdling cries coming 
from the wooded hill beyond the camp. 


The outlaws started up and grasped their weapons at 


the strange sound. 

A moment later a score of tall, dark forms seemed to 
spring suddenly from the dark woods. They came down 
on the camp with a rush like a whirlwind. 

As the black spectre-like forms rushed down on the 


‘camp, there came a rattle and roar of rifle shots followed 


by wild cries of pain and terror from the frightened 
Rocky Rangers. 

The latter were taken unawares, and seemed to lose all 
thought of resistance at sight of the dark forms rushing 
down upon them so swiftly. 

Throwing down their rifles, they turned to fly. 

Black Joe, the fiddler, was inthe lead, and at every 
jump he made he uttered a shriek of terror that echoed 
and re-echoed far over the surrounding hills. ~ 

By the light of the camp-fire, Gentry saw half a dozen 
of the Rocky Rangers throw up their arms, and, with 
cries of pain, fall headlong to the ground. 

This time the Shadows of the Hills were shooting to kill. 

Whatever the cause of the strife between the two gangs 


,might be, it was evident that the men with the black 
masks meant to make this the battle of extermination. 


Those of the Rocky Rangers who escaped the well- 
aimed shots of their adversaries fled in all directions, 
without any attempt at resistance. \ 

The fight was over in a few minutes, and it ended in the 
complete rout of the Rocky Rangers. 


Fully half their number lay on the’ ground around the 


camp-fire killed or wounded, while the others were flying | 


away in the darkness in a wild rush to escape. 


The men in the black masks did not attempt to pursue 
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ments. | 
Darkness and silence settled over the scene of carnage, 
and the Shadows of the Hills vanished. 
The rout of the Rocky Rangers was complete. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 


A CLOSE CALL. 


i. 


When Gentleman Joe heard the masked men sli pping 
away through the forest after the end of the bloody fight 


5 * with the Rocky Rangers, he decided to. attempt to follow 


them to their hiding-place, which he believed to be located 
not far away... : 

While he had found the Hamp Hull Mine and the secret 

- entrance thereto, he believed that as long as these desperate 

outlaws were at large there would be more or less danger 

attending any effort to take and hold possession of the 
_ property. z 

He now had abundant evidence of the character of the 
men, and if he could succeed in locating them, it was his 
plan to capture the whole gang at once. 

He had by this time arrived at a conclusion regarding 
the leadership of this band, which, if he could prove to be 
true, he knew would insure him all the aid necessary to 
run down and capture every one of them. 

When the shadows slipped away in the darkness from 
the wrecked camp of the Rocky Rangers, ‘the Gilt-Edged 
Sport followed close upon their heels. , 

While if was dark and the way rough, if was a compara- 
tively easy matter to follow them. 

They were twenty in number and, naturally, made con- 
siderable noise us they hurried along through the woods. 


’ They could not hear the cautious footsteps of the man 


4 


4 


, 
7% 


4 


who was on their trail. 


located. : : 

It was an hour’s walk t0 reach this riftin the hills, and 
by that time the moon was up above the mountain-tops 
and shining brightly. ~ 


diese Gene Rocky Rangers who had succeeded ih getting | ing himself into the tree, followed close in the footsteps of 
: “9 ; come oe 5 ; 15 : 


X 
_ hey rushed up to the camp-fire, and, scattering the} 
_ burning wood and brush, puf out the flames in a few mo-| cliff he found there a well-beaten trail, showing that it 


.| headlong down into the ravine fifty feet L “jw. 
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the outlaws. 
When he reached the shelf-like ledge on the side of the 


had been used by the gang for many months. 

The narrow. path wound sharply around the great wall 
of solid rock which towered a hundred feet above, and in 
some places it was so narrow that the walking was diffi- 
cult and dangerous. Ht ae, 

A single misstep and the man making i “would plunge 


The outlaws were still out of sight, but Gentry knew 


from the character of the path that they could not have — 


turned aside. d 

He hurried forward as fast as possible, expecting to 
overtake them or at least come in sight of them again in a 
very few minutes. 

The narrow trail wound along the edge of the cliff, 


gradually ascending and growing wider until it reached — 


the point half-way to the top of the hill. of : 

There the cliff, which up to this point, rose almost 
perpendicularly, became broken and uneven. 

Gentry now crept forward with great care. 

. The ledge followed by the trail at this point spread out 
to a width of a hundred feet. 

Bowlders that had broken off and dropped down from 
the cliff above and a few tangled vines and small under- 
brush made the trail rough and uneven, and difficult to 

‘follow in the darkness. 
Picking his way along for a hundred yards, Gentry 
‘heard the sound of voices only a short distance ahead. 

The talking seemed to come out of the side of tlre hill or 
from the cliff above. | 

At first it was difficult to locate the direction of the 
sound, 

Lying flat down on the ground, Gentleman Joe stopped 
for a few minutes to await developments. 

The sound of the talking seemed to be going farther and 
farther away. 

Then he knew that his presence had not been discovered. 

Again he rose and crept slowly forward, this time more 


Gentry soon discovered that the outlaws were following! carefully than ever. 
a trail which led back to the ravine in which the mine wer 


The moon was on the other side of the cliff, and the trail 
was in the shadow. 

The light was so dim he had to almost feel his’ way 
along. , 

As he felt his way around a huge bowlder which at 


By the light that struggled through the tree-tops he first glance seemed to block the entire passage-way, he 
could catch an occasional glimpse of the men he was fol-| caught a glimpse of a faint ray of light a short distance 


- lowing. 


.._ .,They hurried along apparently not suspecting pursuit. 


trail, in the direction of the mine. 


ahead. 
The light seemed to come from an opening in the side of 


When they reached the ravine, they started right up the | the hill. 


He got up close enough to it to make out that there was 


When within a few hunded yards of the opening in the|a wide opening in the wall of rock, and a short passage- 
cliff which led to the rich deposits of gold, the outlaws | way which led toa big cave beyond. 
came to a halt. SER 


They were in an open space which was partly lighted hy 

a few straggling rays of moonlight-and keeping in the! 
' shadow of the cliff on his right Gentry was able to creep 
up within thirty yards of where they were standing, 

He saw the outlaws remove their masks and strange- 
looking disguises, which they rolled, up in bundles and 
strapped on their shoulders, Ya 

Their next move took him completely by surprise. 

A tree with spreading branches stood close by the foot 


% of the cliff at the point where the outlaws had stopped to 
unmask. 

\ oa 
« ~ a few feat of the ground. 


mu 


One of the lower branches of this tree hung down within 


The men who had just removed their masks caught hold 


of this low hanging branch one at a time, and swung 
* themselves up into the tree. ¢ 


_ Climbing up hand over hand some twenty feet along the 
_ trunk, they reached a point where one of the larger 
branches reached out over a shelving ledge of the cliff 


_ which was rough and broken in many places. | 

_ __ As soon as all of the men had in this way climbed up 
; the side of the cliff, they started off single file along the pursuit was out of the question. 
But Gentleman Joe was nota man to turn back when 


_ narrow ledge of rock, and in a few moments were out of 
ES eae 3 
ithout much delay, Gentry ran forward, and, swing- 
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It was from the interior of this cave that the light came. 

A fire was burning somewhere within, and the blaze . 
threw a narrow line of light out through the passage-way 
and across the trail. 

Gentry knew that he had at last found the hiding-place 
of the gang of outlaws who were known as the Shadows 
of the Hills. *~ 

He was determined to get a look at the interior of the 


|cave before he turned back. 


He felt that he could do so without risk, as he was satis- 
fied that they had no suspicion of his presence in the 
vicinity. ” 

As he stared forward toward the opening, he was able 
to make out in the dim light the form of a sentry pacing 
back and forth along the trail, with a rifle across his 
shoulder. 

For a moment the Gilt-Edged Sport hesitated. 

If the sentry discovered his presence and gave the alarm 
the entire gang would be upon him in a moment. | 

He could not well afford to risk a fight against such odds 
at that time. yee en, 

Retreat along the narrow dark trail with the outlaws in 


once he had set out to accomplish a purpose. 
For a few moments he watched the sentry closely. 


mee , 
~ 


ah 


ze ig A 

yp: . a2 sy 
SP en ye Pere ee op 
AAS ee Ee eS Cr 


2s 


= 
hn 
= 


pers 


Sa nt 
t? 


































mrer re 4 
ww 72 BR a aa a ead ioe 


He saw that the fellow had a regular beat about ten 


yards in length up and down the trail in front of the en- for the iby 


trance to the cave. 


The latter was a tall 


powerfully built ee vit 


Except for the narrow line of light which shone out slightly gray hair and a heavy black beard, which almost _ ee 
through the passage-way, the see of the sentry was in entirely concealed his face. salts 


darkness. 
Crawling on his hands and knees, — cautiously ad- 
vanced toward the entrance. 


creep forward’a few feet, taking care to make no sound. 


This man stirred the embers of the dying fre: and, 


glancing around at his companions who were all lying “s 


down, he got up and walked out toward the entrance TOs ae 
-When the back of the sentry was toward “him, he would | the cave. ae: 


Gentry saw him coming, and quickly stepped back into ‘ 


When the sentry turned to come back over his post, ; the shadow of the cliff. 


Gentry would lie flat on the ground. 

In this way he managed to reach a point within a few 
feet of the end of the post without being seen. 

one the sentry came forward with slow and measured | 
trea 

At the end of his post he turned with military precision 
and started back all unsuspicious of danger. 

Like a flash, Gentry leaped to his feet, and rushed for- 


. ward, 
The startled sentry turned at the sound of footsteps and | 


“prought his rifle down from his shoulder. 

Before he could make another move the weapon was 
snatched from his hands and hurled down into the ravine 
below. 


| 


He felt that this man was the leader of the gang, 


The fellow was probably coming to make sure that oe a 


sentry was on duty and that everything was secure for the 
night. . 
Realizing that the absence of the sentinel would quickly 


result in discovery, Gentry resolved on a desperate plan to se 


save himself. 
Crouching in the shadow, he waited until the big outlaw 
stepped out into the trail clear of the entrance to the cave. ; 
As the outlaw chief stepped out into the darkness, he 
looked up and down the trail, and failed to see the sentry. 
Then he called him by name in a low tone. 
Gentry waited no longer. 


He sprang upon the big outlaw chief from behind, and 


Then the strong arms of Gentleman Joe gripped the fel- | threw him heavily to the ground. 


low around the waist and threw him to the ground, and 


before he could make an outcry, a strong hand gripped , vantage 


his throat. 


Taking a piece of strong cord from his pocket, Gentry despite advancing years, 


started to bind the fellow. 
’ But the man who had been left on guard seemed to sud- 


denly recover his wits and made a desperate struggle for were drawn. It was a hand-to-hand struggle—a fight for | ee os 
life or death—in which strength and skill were bound - to - 2 


liberty. 

He proved to be’a man of tremendous strength and 
agility. 

Gentry could hold him on the ground easily enough, but 
to hold a fellow and bind his hands and feet at the same 
time was not such an easy matter. 

The two men rolled over and over in a desperate struggle 
for the mastery. 


| 
| 


The attack was so sudden and unexpected that the ad- ; 


as all with the Gilt-Edged Sport at the start. 
But he quickly found that he had to‘handle a man who, 


strength. 
Not a word was spoken by either man, and no weapons - 
win. 


struggling desperately to catch the other by the thr oat. 
Once when the big outlaw seemed to realize that the 


contest was bound to go against him in the end, he opened 
rT aid 


his mouth as if to call. to hia men for aid. 


‘‘Make an outcry and you are a dead man!”’ said Gentry, ae 


In the darkness they were rapidly getting closer and in a low tone. 


closer to the edge of the cliff. 

Gentry was first to discover this, and, giving up the at- 
tempt to bind the fellow for the moment, he wrenched 
himself loose and sprang back a few feet from the edge of 
the rock. 

The outlaw, finpine himself free from the grasp of his 
assailant, struggled to his feet. 

His back was toward the edge of the cliff when he started 
to get up. 

He did not realize his danger. 

As he rosé from the ground one of his feet slipped on 
the smooth stone, he lost his balance, and, like a flash, fell 
backward into the ravine a hundred feet below. 

The thing had happened so suddenly Gentry was taken 
completely by surprise. 

He could not have saved the fellow if he had tried. 

The outlaw went down without a cry, and his body 
struck the rocks below with terrible force, killing him in- 
stantly. 

Fearing that the sound of the struggle might have been 
heard by the men inside of the cave, Gentleman Joe leaped 
back into the shadow of the cliff and kept perfectly still 
for several moments. 


But no sound came from the interior to eal Seine that the 
outlaws had even a suspicion that anything Was wrong. 

The light in the cave was now dying out, and the sound 
of talking had almost ceased. 

Gentry crept forward cautiously to the opening and 
looked inside. 

Two hundred feet from the entrance in the side of the 
cliff there was a large room. | 

In the centre of this a small fire burned on the stone 
floor. 

Grouped around this camp-fire were a score of ae ar 
looking men, 

As the fire continued to die down, the outlaws began to 


put away their rifles, and rolling themselves in blankets, 


lay down to ag 


| 


This warning had the desired effect. 


Again the desperate hand-to-hand struggle on the very . 


edge of the cliff went on. 


Over and over in the darkness rolled the two men, each © 


ik Dill 
8 


ae 


still possessed ‘phenomenal : 


There was a sharp descent from fhe entrance to the A S 


cave to the edge of the precipice twenty feet away. 

As the two strong men struggled they were slowly but 
| Surely working their way closer and closer to the edge at 
‘the precipice. 


A faint red elow of light from the dying fire in the cave. é 


was still shining through the opening, and as it flashed — Cal 


up brighter for one brief instant, the-two men caught a 
glimpse of the blackness beyond and realized that they 


were in danger of going down to a horrible death together. = By J 


There was no let up, however, in the terrible struggle, 
Each man was bound to win the fight if he could. 


It now seemed certain that one or both would be hurled Lig 


over the edge of the precipice, and if was a question ‘of 


strength and skill as to which could save himself when it — “a 


came time for the final effort. 


Gentry, who was .underneath, reached out one hand sae 
quickly, and found that he could touch the sharp edge of les 


the precipice. 


Bxerting all his strength, he suddenly gave a quick turn i | 


and rolled his adversary over. 


The latter slipped on the smooth rock, and in a moment | 


was hanging suspended over the edge of the cliff. 


The big outlaw clutched the edge of the precipice with 
both hands with such force that the flesh on the ends of his © 
fingers was broken and bruised, and the blood trickling | 
out from the wounds made the smooth stone so slick that — 


his hands soon began to slip. 

Gentry saw the danger of his adversary, and lying flat 
down he reached out one hand and caught the big fellow 
by the arm. 


It was not much he could do in the way of pulling, for 


fear he would be carried over the cliff himself. 


But bés hold on the arm of the outlaw added to t dos re 


perate energy with which the latter was holding on 


-enough to eee him ae eet were for several minu 


Ae . 
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Bt «4 fall from there means death.” 
’ 


2 aes - Both men were: gasping for breath after their “hard | 


ae Gentleman J oe was the first to speak. 


‘Can you pull yourself up?”’ he asked, in a low tone. | 
“No,” replied the big outlaw. . 

“ZT know that. You have won the gli 7 

“There is still a chance for you.’ 

‘““What is it?”’ 

“Give up the fight for good, and I will call your men to 

Ber you back to safety.” : 

“Give up what fight?” 

“‘For the mine and against law and order.” 

‘‘You talk in riddles, stranger.”’ 

“Ido not. You know well enough what I mean, 
_ is no time for wasting words. ’ 


¥, 


There 


-~ “Tam not wasting any.’ ~ 


“‘Then give me your word that if I save you_ to-night 


a you will turn over the mine eae leave the country to- 


a , 


Bb Haga © complete surrender of everything and I will call help.”’ 


_ morrow.’ 


‘‘T will promise nothing.” 
‘‘Then you know the fate that awaits you, Hamp Hull!”’ 
‘Who told you my name?”’ 
The big outlaw hanging suspended between life and 
death gave a violent start when Gentry mentioned the 


a name that had so long beer. a terror to the honest miners 


a 


of that region. 
His‘hold on the edge of the cliff was slipping. 
He could hang on only a few moments longer. 
“Speak quick! you have no time t@ lose!’’ said Gentry. 


‘*Then you would turn me over to the miners to be tor- 


Ss, tured to death! No, I will not do it!” 


RD i. 
is 
eae 


“Then you have but a few moments to live. I cannot 
save you alone.’’ 


‘‘You can die with.me, and you shall!’’ cried the big 


4 . outlaw chief, 


r) 


With a quick movement, he raised one hand and made a 
grab to catch Gentry by the arm. 
But the latter had anticipated just such a move, and was 
. prepared for it. 


He drew back out of the wey. in time. 


i But the movement was a f 


1 one for Hamp Hull. 
-. When he raised one hand the strain on the other was 
- too great, and in a moment his hold on the edge of the 


& cliff was broken. 


% ; 
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With a wild cry of rage and terror, the big outlaw chief 
_ disappeared in the darkness, anda moment later Gentry 
heard the crash of a heayy body on the stones at the bot- 


ay _tom of the ravine. 


But the dying cry of Hamp Hull had aroused the men 
inthe, cave. 

- They sprang to arms ina moment, knowing that the 
* ery they had heard meant danger to their chief and to 
themselves. 

Gentry borantbled back from the edge of the cliff and as 
the outlaws came out of the cave he ran down the narrow 
trail, hoping to escape in the darkness. 

_ But they heard the sound of his footsteps, and without 
waiting to ascertain what had happened, they were after 
him like a pack of hungry wolves. 

Gentleman Joe ran on until he reached a point where the 


_ trail was so narrow that only one man could pass atia time. 


The outlaws who were more familiar with the way than 
he were gaining on him at every step. 
They had already opened fire, and bullets ‘were flying 


s “thick and fast around the head of the Gilt-Edged Sport. 


At the narrow point of the trail he turned to face his 


_ pursuers. 


ng Lying flat on the rock, he opened fire on the gang with 
ry. - both his pistols. 


_ *, A yell of pain told that his shots were well aimed. 


‘The unexpected resistance threw the gang into confusion, 


4 and they hurriedly fell back out of range. 


Then Gentleman Joe slipped away in 1 the darkness and 
: ade. uh his escape. 


Gr et Sah 
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CHAPTER XIV. 


THE DANCE AT FROG BACK CURVE, 


When Gentleniat Joe found that the startled outlaws’ 


had gone back to their cave and given up pursuit, he slack- 


iened his pace and made his way slowly and carefully 


‘down the narrow and dangerous trail to the ravine below. 

It was then late at night, and he decided to camp there 
until morning. 

Selecting a secluded spot on the bank ofa little mountain 
stream some distance below the mine, he built a small fire, 
and after warming himself, wrapped up in a blanket, and, 
lying down on the ground, slept soundly until mcrning. 

When he arose the next day his first move was to pay a 
visit to the mine. 

There he found a post driven in the ground near the en- 
france. 

On this was tacked a notice that the claim was the prop- 
erty of Mike Molony. 

A second notice warned all persons to keep away; as the 
claim had been entered in due form. 

The rope-ladder which led to the top of the cliff and had 
been used by the Shadows of the Hills in their mysterious 
movements, had been cut loose at the top, and lay in a 
heap on the ground. 

Gentry looked at the notice of alleged ownership at the 
entrance to the mine with an expression of quiet amuse- 

ment, 

‘‘That’s the fellow wha got my double eagle, my lucky 
coin, and now he’s trying to steal my miné@. 

‘‘T have a double account to settle with him now, and 
then I think my work in this part of the country will be 
at an end.’’ 


Gentry promptly tore down the notice of claim owner- - 


ship which had been put up by Mike MoJony, and in its 


place he left one in the name of the company which he » 


represented. 

This done, he started back to the railroad station, for he 
expected the officers of the company to arrive from Den- 
ver that day. 

He had gone but a few yards down the ravine when he 
heard the voices of a seore of men in loud and excited con- 
versation. 

He advanced cautiously until he came_in sight of a 
crowd of fifty or more miners, all heavily armed, 

They were gathered around two bodies that lay motion- 
less on the ground. 

Gentry recognized the faces of some of the men in the 
crowd, so he promptly went forward to learn the purpose 
of their early visit to the ravine. 

It took him only a few moments to find out that some 
fifty of the oldest miners in that region had organized 
themselves into a vigilance committee, and had ‘star ted 
out in search of the desperate outlaws who were known as 
the Shadows of the Hills. 

They had found at the bottom of the cliff below the 
cave which Gentry had discovered the night before, the 
mangled bodies of Hamp Hull and one of his men. 

Nearly all the old miners in the crowd had recognized 
the face of the big outlaw who had so long been a terror 
to the mining camps for miles around. 

They were glad to find themselves safely rid of such s 
dangerous character, but some of the younger ones wero 
disappointed because they had begn unable to take hin 
alive. 

One of the leaders came forward and questioned Gentlce- 
man Joe to see if he knew anything about what had hap- 
pened that ended in the death of Hamp Hull. 

‘*His death was an accident; he fell over the cliff,’’ was 
all the explanation Gentry cared to make. 

‘*You have encountered the gang?”’ 

‘*Yes, I met them last night.”’ 

‘“Where are they? Have you found their hiding-place?’’ 

‘‘T have found one of their hiding-places. I cannot say 
where they. are to-day.”’ 
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With Gentry acting as guide, the crowd of miners 
climbed up the narrow trail along the side of the cliff until 
they came to the trail of the outlaws. : 

They dashed into the place without waiting to see if it. 
xvas occupied in the hope that they might be able to find 
some member of the gang alive. 

But they were too late. ; ; 

The cave was deserted. 

Everything of value which could be easily carried away 
Was gone. Or 

Heavy pieces of quartz, mining tools, cooking utensils, 
and many articles of little value were scattered around 
the floor of the cave in great confusion, 

Tho outlaws had evidently departed in great haste. 

The members of the vigilance committee scattered 
through the hills and spent the entire day in a vain 
gearch for the followers of the dead outlaw chief,..-~- 

No trace of them could be found, and the Shadows of. 
the Hills were never seen again in that region. 

Gentleman Joe joined in the search for a@ little while, 
but failing to strike the trail of the fugitives, he left the 
viczilantes to complete the work, and returned to the rail- 
road station. 

The officers of the company by which he was employed 
had not yet arrived. 

Gentry found Reuben Waters, the landlord of the hotel, 
and his wife and daughter busy preparing for a dance that 
was to take place that night. , 

A long, rambling, wooden building situated on the 
main street of the town which had been put up for a saloon 
and gambling-hall, but was now unoccupied, had been en- 
gaged “by a committee of miners, and they were going to 
give a public dance. 

It was to be the first affair of the kind that had ever 
taken place in the little mining town, and every one was 
interested. 

There were very few women in the place, but others had 
been invited, and were coming from every niining camp 
and town for twenty miles around. 

For days,the proposed dance at Frog Back Curve had 
been the talk of all that section of the country. 

Miss Nancy Waters, the pretty daughter of the landlord 
6f the hotel of Frog Back Curve, who had taken an active 
part in getting up the affair, and had superintended the 
work of decorating the hall, expected to be the belle of the 
ball. 


and as he had nothing else on hand for that night he 


promised to do so. 

It was nine o’clock when Gentry entered the big dance 
hall 

The place was lighted by a hundred kerosene lamps and 
lanterns, and it was already well-filled with rough miners 
and coarse-featured women. 

A large open space was left in 
for the dancers. 

Around the sides of the building were small stands for 
refreshments, and a bar had been fitted up at the back end 
for the occasion. 

Perched on a small platform at one side of the hall was 
Black Joe, the fiddler. 

The negro, who had been an active member of the Rocky 
Rangers until they were disbanded and almost exter- 
minated by their more successful rivals, was the only 
violin player to be found in any of the near-by camps. 


He had been engaged to furnish music for the night, and 
was to receive a considerable sum of money for the per- 
formance on condition that he did not break down, but 
fiddled as often and as long as any one wanted to dance. 
It was astrange-looking throng gathered there in the big 
dance hall. 

Women in ealico, or plain woolen dresses, danced with 
big, rouzh-looking miners in woolen shirts and overalls. 

Almost every man in the room wore a heavy leather 
belt around his waist, and from these belts stuck up in 
plain view the handles of big revolvers and long-bladed 

-bowie-knives. 

There were ten men present to every woman, and the 
rivalry between the rough miners to be first to dance with 
the young girls of the party was intense, 


the middle of the floor 


Gentleman Joe was invited by the landlord to attend, © 


Z: : 3 gett , $2 2 se 
It was like dancing on the brink of a volcano whi 
might break forth at any moment. | See) 

Scores of times only the tact and ready wit of the wo- 


y 
fs 
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men prevented bloody encounters, when two or more of — ~ 


tlhe miners would claim the hand of a girl for some par- 

ticular dance. . : 2 eed 
ihe ball was in full swing when Gentry entered the 

place. eee wer ras ay et 
A score of couples were in the middle of the floor dance. 


ing an old Virginia reel, and Black Joe had fiddled until 


the perspiration was beginning to roll in streams down 
his ebony face. 

At the temporary bar at the rear of the building, a hun- 
dred miners who could find no partners for that dance 
were gathered drinking whisky as fast as three bartenders 
could pour it out for them. 

Gentry slipped quietly into one corner of the room near 
an open window, and stood watching the strange scene in 
silence. _ heeeoe 

He could get more amusement out of it as a spectator, 
and, therefore, had no intention of taking part in the 
dance. is, 

In swinging corners the dancers passed and turned close 
to where he was standing. : 


The reel was'soon ended, and then while another batch 4 


of miners were picking out their partners to make up 
another set, Black Joe played a waltz. 

Very few of those present at the ball knew anything of 
this form of dancing. . 

But as the waltz music struck up, 
young man, stylishly dressed, pick out a rather good-look- 
ing girl in the crowd, and the two waltzed across tha 
room, keeping fairly good step to the music. f 


ae 
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As the faces of the couple were turned toward Gentle- ¥ ; 


man Joe in the full glare of the kerosene lamps, he recog- 
nized the young man as Billy Gramer, the gambler... 


A moment later the eyes of the two men met. 

The face of the young gambler turned pale in an in- 
stant, and, without waiting to finish the waltz, he con- 
ducted his partner back to her seat and left her withont 
even a word of apology. wis 

Then Gramer, mingling with the crowd, tried to slip out 
of the building unobserved. 

The attempt was a failure. 

Before he was half-way to the door, Gentry met him 
face to face. : 

‘A word with you,’’ said the Gilt-Edged Sport, quietly, 
as he touched Gramer on the shoulder. » 

The two men moved over to the window out of the thick 
of the crowd. 


hy 
Gentry sawaslender — 
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‘What do you want now?” asked Gramer, sullenly. “I Nd 


told you I had thrown up my hand and quit the game.” 


“You cannot quit a game like this until it is finished,” i 


iA a 


‘““Well, you must find a way to finish this up without ee: 


replied Gentry. 


me. I have had enough of it.’’ 
‘‘Have you cashed in your due bill?”’ 
‘“Why do you ask?’’ 


“T may want you to go to Denver with me. 


, 


You had 


better get your money before you start. It may be some a 
eae 


For a moment the young gambler was silent, but he gad 


time before you can come back.”’ 


looked sharply at Gentry to seeif the latter wasin earnest. ~~ 


sae 


Just then the,music of the violin started up again. - 
Black Joe was playing a lively reel, and a score 


couples were on the floor in a moment dancing in time to 
; L eT : 


the music. 
The heavy boots of the miners thumping on the rough © 
wooden floor drowned all other sounds in the hall. Po! 
Billy Gramer cast a quick, anxious glance toward the 
open door, which was fifty feet away. ie: 


i 


~ 


The Gilt-Edged Sport barred the way, and there was . 


no escape in that direction. “Sia! 


’ 
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At his side there was an open window just large enough ae 


to admit the passage of his body. 


Outside was darkness, and the possibility of eacape af ie 


he could get'safely through that small opening in the wall.” 


Like a flash, the lucky young gambler sprang forwar 
and hurled himself through the window ata bound. _ 
Gentleman Joe caught a glimpse of him as he di: 
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Y@ . peared into the darkness outside, and heard the ¢ 
. his feet as he ran rapidly away. 


- with a smile, and he made no effort to overtake the fleeing 
_ young gambler. . ae | eat 
Another man on the floor of the big dance hall had at- 
tracted the attention of the Gilt-Edged Sport. Br 
_ A broad-shouldered, heavily bearded man dressed in the 

- common garb of a miner was dancing with Nancy Waters, 

-- who was the belle of the ball. . 

The couple were on the other side of the room, but there 
was in the face and form of the man something that 
seemed familiar to Gentleman Joe. 

Another point that attracted his attention to the fellow 
was the fact that he was very heavily armed and carried 
weapons of the most improved pattern. 

In his belt were two big revolvers with pearl handles, 
and a long, keen-bladed bowie-knife, while in the breast 
pocket of his miner’s jacket was a smaller pistol. 

The fellow was a clumsy and awkward dancer, but he 

seemed devoted to his partner and she was evidently well 
pleased with him in spite of his rough appearance. 

Above the heavy thumping of the rough shod dancers 

_ and the din of the fiddle could be heard the voice of the| 

pen master of ceremonies calling the figures of the dance. 

i i) a, Promenade all!” : ; : 

I'he voice of the caller rang out like a fog-horn above 
the roar of the dance. 

The twenty couples on the floor joined hands and turned 
to execute the movement. - 

Nancy Waters and her big partner were near the centre 
of the circle that was left open for the dancers. 

In attempting to turn quickly to get into line, the big | 
fellow got tangled up with himself, one foot slipped, and 
he fell sprawling on the floor. | 
iy As he went down a gold coin slipped from his pocket and | 
bar rolled swiftly across the floor between the feet of the) 
dancers to the other side of the room. 

Striking a rough board the rolling coin spun slowly | 
around once or twice, and stopped almost at the feet of| 
Gentleman Joe. rg 
Ge The latter picked up the piece of gold and looked at it | 
er carefully. | 
‘““Why, it’s my double eagle, my mascot!’’ he exclaimed | 
aloud. — ; 
ia te It was indeed the coin he had lost in the deserted cabin 
in the hills the night he first met the Rocky Rangers, 
}/-. “The partner of Nancy Waters is Mike Molony!’’ said 
' © — Gentry, with a quiet smile, as he turned to watch the big 
| fellow who was scrambling to his feet. 

The big outlaw, who was now without a gang to lead, 
wvas so upset by his fall he had not noticed the loss of the 
~iouble eagle. 

‘The dance went on after the brief interruption, and 
Gentry moved in a little closer to the dancers. 

He did not want to take any chances of losing sight of 
Mike Molony. 

In a few minutes the reel was ended, and the men were 





























oe he or to the nearest refreshment booth. 
ae i Mike Molony and Nancy Waters, walking arm in arm, 
Yi moved over to a window on,the other side of the room 
- apart from the crowd. 

Gentleman Joe kept them in sight without getting near 

enough to attract their attention. y 
_ The couple were in earnest conversation when Gentry 
_—heard a slight stir behind him, and felt some one push by 
him as if in great haste. 
+ He caught a glimpse of a tall, slender woman in black 
~ rushing forward toward the couple by the window. 
ff Nancy Waters turned as the figure in black approached, 
and uttered a wild cry of terror. 
‘Mike Molony, startled by the scream of his companion, 
wheeled around and at the same moment reached for his 
_ pistols. <\ 
But he was too late. 

vat A slender knife flashed in the lamp-light, the woman in 
black, with a low cry ‘of rage, sprang forward and the 
/ knife was buried to the hilt in the breast of Mike Molony. 
| The chief of the Rocky Rangers threw up his hands, 
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‘‘He’ll turn up again like a bad dollar,” said Gentry, | 


fa few steps,.and fell face downward on 






at Ad reached his heart, and he was dead when 
pickedup. 
~ Nancy Waters, the belle of the ball, fled screaming from 






the scene; and in the confusion that followed, the woman 


in black slipped through the crowd as swiftly and silently 
as a shadow. f 

She reached the door before any one thought of stop- 
ping her, and a moment later she vanished in the dark- 
ness. . Fs 

Gentleman Joe had caught a fleeting glimpse of the 
face of the woman in black, and when _he saw Mike 
Molony pitch forward with the knife in his heart, he knew 
that the vengeance of Mournful Mary was complete. 

The body of Mike Molony was removed from the hall, 
and in five minutes the great dance at Frog Back Curve 
was going on as if nothing unusual had happened. 

The Gilt-Edged Sport was well pleased at the recovery 
of his double eagle, which he had carried for years as @ 
lucky talisman. , 

But he was disappointed because Mournful Mary had at 
the last moment cheated him out of a chance to settle ac- 
counts with the big outlaw chief who had tried so hard to. 
put him out of the way. 

The officers of the company that had employed Gentle- 
man Joe to locate the Hamp Hull Mine arrived in Frog 
Back Curve on the following day. 

It was Billy Gramer, the gambler, who, playing traitor 
to the gang of which he had long been a member, had 
sold to the company a tip on the location of the property. 

He had secured his money in advance, with a promise of 
more if the mine was found to be as represented. 

Then he returned to Frog Back Curve and would have 
defeated the efforts of Gentleman Joe to locate the prop- 
erty if he had been able to do so. 

But in cunning and courage the lucky gambler was no 
match for Joseph Gentry. 

When he found that the game had gone against him, 
after his escape from the dance hall, he fled from that 
locality at once, and never came back. 

The company promptly took possession of the Hamp 
Hull Mine, which proved to be the richest in al] the West. 

It yielded fortunes for all those interested, and Gentle- 
man Joe, for his fearless and successful work in breaking 


| up two bands of outlaws and locating the rich mine, re- 


ceived from the company a substantial reward. - 

The further exploits of Gentleman Joe will be graphi- 
cally portrayed in a future issue under the title of *‘Gen- 
pom Joe’s Jeopardy; or, The Cool Clan of Camp Care- 

ul,”’ 


(THE END.) 


awkwardly conducting their partners back to their seats, | 


“LOUISVILLE LUKE, THE JOCKEY WONDER,” by Jack 
Howard, will be published in the next number (382) 
of the Loa CaBin Liprary. 
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New Stories of Startling Adventure by the Pet Authors. 
THE STORIES ARE TWICE AS LONG AND INTERESTING AS ORDINARY LIBRARY die 


DONWT FAIL TO RHAD THE 
(GENTLEMAN JOB SERIES: 


No. 348.—THE GREAT YACHT RACE; or, Skipper Bob's Long Chase. By Marline Manly. 


a s v aleb’s . By the Author of seston Joo. \ 
No. 349.—GENTLEMAN JOE AT GOPHER GULCH; or, Calm Caleb’s Cold Comfort. By ontlonian 0S 


=. , y 3 \ ‘ t] 6 B W. B. Law Son. 
No. 350.—BOB SIMS’ FEARFUL OATH; or, The Fatal Vengeance of the Swamp Outlaws y Fe avanw ee 


|. GENTLEMAN JOE? ; or, The Cri ‘om Cri eek. By the Author of “Gentleman Joe.” _ 
No. 351.—GENTLEMAN JOE’S SEVEN SPOT; or, The Crile From Cripple Cree y i ecpa g tera 
No. 352.—THE GOLD-HUNTER DETECTIVE. By Marline Manly. Issued December 12. 
‘No. 353.—GENTLEMAN JOE’S MOONLIGHT MATINEE; or, The Wild-Cat of Whisky Gap, By the author of ena : iad 


0. 354.—RUBE BURROW’S PARD; or, Chased Through the Florida Swamps. By W. B. Lawson. Issued December 26. 
No, 355.—THE RIVAL RANCHEROS; or, The Missing Bride. By A. C. Monson. Issued January 2. 
No. 356.—GENTLEMAN JOE AT FULL FLUSH; or, A Noose for Nine Necks. By the Author of ‘Gentleman Joe.” 

Issued January 9. 

No. 357.—CAPTAIN KATE. By Leander P. Richardson. Issued January 16, 
No. 358.—GENTLEMAN JOE’S JOKER; or, The Clean Up at Cold Crow. By the Author of ‘*Gentleman Joe.” 
Issued January 23. 


No. 359.—RATTLESNAKE JIM; or, The Reckless Sport of Deadman’s Gulch. By Walter L. Hawley. 
Issued January 30. 


No. 360.—THE QUEEN OF THE PLAINS; or, Calamity Jane. By Reckless Ralph. 
Issued February 6. 


No. 361.— GENTLEMAN JOE AT GUNNISON; or, Poker Paul's Poor Policy. By the Author of ‘*Geutleman Joe.” 
Issued February 18. 


No. 362,.—RATTLESNAKE NED. THE TERROR OF THE SEA. By Ned Buntline. Issued February 20, 


No 363.—GENTLEMAN JOE’S GARRISON; or, The Castle in the Clouds. By the Author of “Gentleman Joe.” 
Issued February 27. _ 


No. 364.—THE SHANGHAIER OF GREENWICH STREET; or, Liver pool Jack, the Slave Trader. By Henry peering: 
Issued March 5, 


No. 365.—GENTLEMAN JOE'S COOL CATCH; or, The Gilt-Edged Sport’s se a By the Author or Dee RELOmER 0 a ae 
ssned Mareh 
No. 356.— KENTUCKY KATE; or, The Moonshiners’ League. By Marline Manly. Issued Mar ch » Ss ay 
No. 367.—GENTLEMAN JOE’S DENVER DUET; or, The Hotspur From Hard-Pan. By the Author of Sen veman, Ka 26. t 
ssned March 26. 
No. 368.—THE STRANGLERS OF OHIO; or, A Dark-Lantern League. By Marline Manly. Issued April 2 
No. 369.—GENTLEMAN JOE’S DOOM-DISPATCH: or, The Nabob From Nimble Nugget. “By the Author of BL Saree! Joe.” 
Issued Apr 
# No. 370.—THE OYSTER PIRATES. By Eugene T. Sawye yer — Issued April 16. 
No. 371.—GENTLEMAN JOE’S LEADVILLE LEAD; or, Foxy Fan’s Flush. Ry the Author of **Gentleman 4 ls 
ssued Apr - 
No. 372.—THE OCEAN DETECTIVE: or, The Trail of Death. By Richard J. Storms. Issued April 80, 
No. 373.—GENTLEMAN JOE AT LUCIFER LODE; or, The Swoop of the Guich Shadows. By the AatheE of peneioniss cecal 
ssuc a 
No. 374.—DARROW THE FLOATING DETECTIVE; or, The Shadowed Buccaneer. By Ned Buntline. Issued May 14, 
No. 875.—GENTLEMAN JOE’S NERVE; or, The Whelps of Where-Are-Ye. By the Author of ‘‘Gentleman hia maeot 
ssued May 21. 


No. 376.—DANITE DICK, AND HIS WHITE MOUNTAIN WOLVES; or, The Octagon of Arizonia. By W. B. eee i : 
ssued May 28. 
No. 377.—GENTLEMAN JOE IN DEATH VALLEY; or, The Chase of the Phantom Rider. By the Author of eens dees 
. . Issued June 4, | 
No. 878.—BILL TREDEGAR. A Tale of the Moonshiners. By Ned Buntline. Issued June 11. _ 
No. 379.—GENTLEMAN JOP’S LIGHTNING SHOT; or, The Claim Jumpers of Golden Gulch. By the Author of oenieman Jody 
ssued June 18, p 
No. 380.—BARNACLE BACKSTAY;3 jou The Gra a. Eagle of the Atlantic. By Ned Buntline. ' Issued June 25, 
No. 381.—GENTLEMAN JOE’S DOUBLE EAGL or, A Dance at Frog Back Curve. By the Author of ' =, Pe emen ave 4 ee. £5 , 
ssued July 2, 


No, 882.—LOUISVILLE LUKE, THE JOCKEY WONDER. By Jack Howard. : Issued July 9, ne 28 
ISSUED EVERY THURSDAY. PRICE, TEN Cen ie 


E'cr sale by all Newsdealers at Ten Cents per copy, or sent, postpaid, on receipt of price by 


STREET & ey Believers, 29 Rose ate. New York. 
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